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One: A Touch of Evil 


Author's Notes: 
| have a knack for odd pairings so this shouldn't be a surprise xD | was just playing around with this. 


Also, Steve is 18 He was originally lb but since the change of rules, | did comply and change his age. 


WARNING: | do play Steve off as naive, especially at first. 


Steve ran as fast as his feet would carry him but it wasn't fast enough. The man behind him grabbed the 
torn shreds on his back and shoved him to the ground. A pained cry escaped his lips as he dropped the stolen 
products he took from the man. The man's hard fist connected with Steve's soft face, bringing another cry 
from his lips. 


"That'll teach you to steal from me, pretty boy." 


‘I'm hungry," Steve defended. 

"That's hardly my concern 

"Disgusting rat you are." 

The man growled and swung at Steve again and again. Steve's lip split open, causing blood to splatter all over 
the man's hand. A whimper made its way from Steve's lips as the man continued swinging at him. The man hit 
him once more before he was suddenly jerked away. Steve was on the verge of unconsciousness and therefore 
too dazed to see, but he did hear screams before he finally closed his eyes. 

"Oww..." 


He felt a cold finger touch his sensitive lip but he was in too much pain to make any movement. 


"Shh, Stephen. Just let yourself enjoy the sweet slumber you're about to fall into. | shall watch over you, 


innocent one." 


Steve only nodded, ignoring the fact that this stranger knew his name without him mentioning it. He did feel 


himself picked up before his consciousness wore thin and he fell into the land of sleep. 


When Steve woke, he found himself in amongst a cliff. He was against the wall of a broken down building, 
covered by a blanket. He glanced around him before his eyes laid on the blanket covering him and this was no 


ordinary blanket. This was an expensive piece that only a wealthy man would have. 

It was an acrylic knitted fanciful garment that one would send to their grandchildren or receive as a gift. The 
vibrant blue color was unique enough to bring him to an awe. It was chunky and warm enough to keep the cold 
breezes of Winter from freezing him but not so much that he wanted to pull it off. It was stitched in a 
crisscrossed pattern and it was obvious someone did this by hand. 

"Are you done admiring the warmth | have given you, innocent?" the strong voice asked. 

Steve looked up quickly and searched from where the voice spoke from, but the source was obviously hiding in 
one of the dark corners. Steve could see movements from the darkness but he couldn't see exactly who he 
was. 


"Given to me?" 


"Yes, Stephen, it is yours to keep." 


"But why? Who are you, savior?" 
"Savior?" The voice chuckled softly. 


He didn't speak again for a moment so Steve turned his gaze back toward what he considered the most 


luxurious gift he ever received. 
"You may call me sir or Rob." 
"But what's your real name? Don't | have a right to know? | mean, you apparently know my name." 


"Yes, | do, Stephen Clark, and no, you don't ‘ave a right to know. Regardless, | was born as Robert Halford but 
you will refer to me as Rob or Sir. Am | clear?" 


"Yes sir." 

"Very good." 

"What are you, sir?" 

"What am |, you ask?" He spoke as if it were a silly question. 

It almost made Steve feel silly for asking the question. He could hear light laughter as if it were amusing that 
Steve felt embarrassment. Steve pulled the throw closer to his chest and sucked in a breath as his eyes 
closed. He swore he heard whispers in Latin but he could not understand what the creature, Rob, was saying. 


"| merely asked if you were scared of me, amour?" 


"Amour?" Steve questioned. "| li-like that nickname. A little bit, but | suppose you would ‘ave disposed of me if 
you wanted to already.” 


"Quite right, and as for what | am..well, | am not alive nor dead | do not need food to survive, or not the same 
kind as you. | don't live amongst the day as humans do. | am amongst the night owls and normally | would not 
be out right now but | did choose this location for you to heal. | am not a demon, young one, no, but | am not 
an angel. | am a blood sucker as you would call them." 

“That's why you won't come in the sun" 

"Precisely." 


"Can | come over to see you?" 


"What is it you wish to see?" 


"Your face. Your features. Can | see what you look like?" 


Rob didn't answer for the longest time and Steve figured he would respond with a negative answer. Steve 
assumed Rob was used to giving out orders stating what was okay and when it was okay instead of being 


asked. 
"Yes, you may, amour." 


Steve clumsily stood to his feet and approached his savior, bring the blanket with him. He stumbled toward the 
darkness and as he was about to reach Rob, he hissed and tumbled downward. However, before he could hit 
the ground, he heard a swift movement and found himself the arms of his beautiful savior. Steve turned his 


gaze upward and finally caught sight of the one who rescued him. 

He had shoulder length blond hair that seemed as if it naturally flowed the way it would on an angel. His blue 
eyes shined every time with that hint of amusement, it was almost as if he knew something others didn't. He 
wore black leather that could make someone faint on the spot. His lips curled into a smirk as if he knew what 
Steve thought of him and the truth was he did know. Steve knew it too but it didn't stop him from thinking it: 
"Why did you save me, sir?" 

"That disgusting rat, as you called him, was harming you. | saw an innocent boy in you, and while in the 
country of Britain you are legally an adult, you have the essence of a boy. You represent innocence and youth. 
You show beauty and strength. You've lost everything: your family, friends, even hope, yet you strive to 
survive and even you do not understand why this is. You steal but only out of necessity. You are strength, 


amour, and | find that an admirable quality.’ 


A smile crossed Steve's lips but disappeared just as quickly. His head turned downward but Rob brought a 
finger upward and forced Steve to look at him. 


"What is it that plaques your mind, young amour?" 

‘Once the sun sets, are you going to leave?" 

"Indeed, | will. It is something | must do." 

"So | will be alone again, then, right?" 

"Alone again? Who stated | was to leave you behind?" 

Steve's eyes widened in surprise and his lips parted. A small gasp escaped his mouth as Rob brushed his 


thumb over Steve's bottom lip. Steve was already picking up that vampires were very sensual creatures by 


nature, or at least some were. 


"You will accompany me, amour, and you will never suffer or want for anything again" 


When the sun did set, Rob departed the location and as promised, he brought his new human friend with him 


to his luxurious home. He put Steve in new clothing and gave him a room of his choosing. 


Two weeks passed since Steve's arrival at Rob's luxurious home and he still found himself trying to get used 
to it. Normally, Rob would leave the main house before sunrise and enter his workshop behind the home where 
he had an underground cellar with his coffin hidden in it. However, he caught Steve trying to follow him and 
therefore, he chose to stay locked up in his room on this day. 


"Are you weak?" Steve asked, 

"Ah, we are never at our full strength during the day, amour." 

"What if someone were to attack you during the day?" 

"While my strength is not at its full potential, | would still be able to hold my own. Now no more questions, 
young one. | do need to rest a bit but before | do, let me ask you this, why do you constantly sit in the hall 
next to my door? Is your bedroom not satisfactory?" 

"Its perfect, sir." 

"Then why do you constantly leave your room and sit by my bedroom door?" 

‘I've enjoyed the company, Robert, sir. Mother died two years ago and over time, | got used to it but over the 
last weeks with you by my side, I've become quite fond of it, savior. In this short amount of time, | found 


myself growing accustom to your company and | don't want to lose it, ever." 


The vampire said nothing. Steve's gaze turned back to his book and his quill touched the paper again. He only 


paused in his writing when his savior spoke again 
"You attach to me too easily, dear amour. You will die someday as you are just a mortal." 


"That may be, sir, but if | could spend my years with you, my life will have been worth it. Otherwise, end me 


now because | don't want to serve my years in misery anymore." 


"But you won't be with me forever, amour. | will train you to survive and then | will provide you with enough 
money to last you a lifetime. | will give you a home full of jewels and luxury, and then | will send you on your 


way. 


Steve looked up and parted his lips. He hadn't expected Rob to send him off after rescuing him the way he did. 
"You're not going to keep me ‘ere?" 

"No, you should be among humans." 

"Then I'll leave now. | already stated | enjoyed your company but if I'm going to be sent off anyway, then | don't 
want to grow anymore attached than | already am. You don't need to give me your coins to survive but if you 
don't mind, | will keep the protection for my feet so they won't hurt when | walk. | will keep the blanket so | 
can keep the warmth for my body. | will keep my bag, my journal and such. | will leave now and never burden 
you again" 

Steve stood with his journal and started for the door but before he could make his exit, Rob moved like a 
flash of lightning and grabbed Steve. A soft gasp escaped the young human's lips as the journal fell from his 


fingers and he was slung over the bed. Rob leaned over him and pressed his lips against Steve's ear. 


"You say you enjoy my company and you wish to stay with your remaining years. You don't know me, dear 


child; you know nothing about my kind." 
"I know you're not human." 


"Quite right, amour. We are not humans as I've said before and | am not the only one out there. We were once 


human but that is no more." 
"| don't care," Steve whispered. 


"You say that now and you insist on attaching yourself to me, yet you intend to serve your years with me 


and allow me to watch you grow in age and watch you die. Is that it?" 


Steve opened his mouth to reply but said nothing. He didn't think about that aspect of the scenario. All he 
thought about was his despair and the pain he suffered from in his young life. 


‘lm sorry, | didn't think of that." 
"No, of course you didn't," Rob hissed. 
Steve looked away and glanced at the curtains until Rob forced him to look upward again. 


"Don't look so guilty, my sweet innocent one. We're all so absorbed in ourselves and our own pain that we 


forget to think about others." 


"I'm sorry, savior. | didn't mean to come across as a selfish ungrateful youth." 


"I know, my dear. | am careful about attaching too much to humans though because your lives are so short" 
Steve merely nodded and turned his gaze once again before he returned his gaze to Rob. His lips parted and 
before he could say anything, Rob's lips crushed against his. Steve's lips parted more to allow Rob as much 
access as he wanted. Rob pulled back shortly after, much to Steve's dismay. 

"Don't look so displeased, amour." 

"As you wish, but | know it's a lot to ask, savior. | know its a burden because humans do die but-" 

"You want to stay, is that it?" Rob interrupted. 

"Yes." 


"You want me to grow an attachment to you and when the time comes, watch you die?" 


Rob tore away from Steve and stalked around the room even as Steve remained on the bed, gazing at the 


ceiling. His lips parted as he prepared to respond. 
"Is it horrible to be what you are?" 


Rob turned his gaze toward Steve and then shook his head. Steve sat up, only to be shoved back down, so he 
decided to stay where he was. 


"Do not ask of me what | think you are, Stephen" 

"When the time comes, you could turn me so you don't have to watch me pass away." 

"You don't know what you ask for, youth," Rob said, sternly. "This life is fine for one such as myself but an 
innocent like you might not adapt well. t's not all glamour and wonderful, Stephen. There is a dark side to being 
an undead creature such as myself." 

"You could teach me." 

‘| will not condemn you to such a fate, now hush. | will, however, allow you to stay with me if that is what 
you truly desire. You are a very selfish youth, dear amour. It is part of your charm though and | will tolerate 
it. However, since you are staying, you are to learn the lessons | teach, do the chores | ask, and comply with 
my requests.” 


Steve's frown turned into a smile. "Of course, savior." 


"Now before we talk anymore of this, | do require my rest. Let me be." 


Steve nodded and allowed Rob to move back to the darkness for his much needed rest. 


Two: You're giving, I'm getting 


Author's Notes: 
| pick my titles off Judas Priest songs and lyrics. 


When sunset finally came, Rob was out the door to feed and back before Steve awoke from his nap. He gasped 
when the blankets, covering his body, were replaced with his savior's body. 


"Does this bother you, Stephen?" 
"No, dear savior, never." 


Steve kissed Rob before the elder vampire could reply and wrapped his arms around his savior's neck. Rob 
pulled back and took his time in removing Steve's clothing. He unbuttoned his shirt but refused to remove it; 
however, he did remove his trousers. Steve tried to look down at the vampire's body but his savior gently 


slapped his thigh. 
"No, amour, you don't get that luxury yet. Now, do you want me to continue?" 
"Please do, Rob, sir, savior. Please." 


A smirk curled across Rob's lips as he pressed his face against Steve's neck and bit gently against his skin 
Steve gasped, sharply, and arched his back as Rob took the opportunity to guide his slender legs over his 
shoulders. Rob pulled back and positioned himself properly as Steve closed his eyes. A soft moan escaped his 
lips as he shifted a bit and prepared himself. 


"| ‘ave tasted your blood, young amour. Therefore, | have marked you. You're my human, my companion, my 
love. Never let another touch you. Human nor vampire but especially vampire. You are linked to me and now 


that | have tasted you, | can find you wherever you go. ls that understood?" 
"Yes, savior, oh yes," Steve cried out. 


A pleasant smile spread across Rob's lips as he adjusted Steve's legs. He knew this was going to hurt his new 
mortal companion; he could smell that he hadn't been touched prior to this night, but he supposed it was his 
way of payback. It was payback for Steve convincing an immortal like himself on letting him stay. The thoughts 


quickly left his mind and he pushed forward, resulting into an ear piercing scream from his young mortal. 


It had been a few hours after Steve's first experience with sex and Rob stood on his balcony. It was a rough 


session for Steve but Rob didn't feel remorse, or at least not until after. He did manage to bring Steve to his 


own climax too but his young mortal did bleed a bit and he cried. The boy broke into hiccup sobs after the 


session because he claimed it hurt. 
‘Men don't cry’ 


Some would say that but this mortal wasn't fully a man, even though he was legally by chronological age. He 

still had the innocence of the boy and he needed to grow more. He was an intelligent boy and he had a bright 

mind and a quick way of thinking but he also was naive like a boy would be. So he still had some growing to do 
before Rob could say he was a man. 


Steve walked up behind Rob in lush black pajamas given to him by Rob, himself, and glanced down at the view. 
Rob moved slightly and allowed Steve to move beside him. 


"Savior, if | may ask, why are you always on cliffs or near cliffs?" Steve asked. "Even your beautiful home is 


near a cliff" 
"Stand on this ledge and tell me what you see." 
"W-what?" 


"| didn't stutter young one and don't worry about falling, | won't allow that to happen. Look at the city and tell 


me. 


Steve slowly climbed up onto the ledge of the balcony as Rob held his arms out to make sure Steve did not 
fall. Steve slowly looked up and passed all the trees and greenery, he saw the city lights. 


"The city is illuminated with bright lights and colors. There's many fanciful buildings and so much beauty, but 
people are either too busy or simply don't to notice. The city can be beautiful if you can see behind the 
ugliness but that's hard to do because of humanity. Humanity is both the most beautiful and ugliest thing God 
has ever created. It has created some of the best and worst creations. The city was created by both God and 
humans of the past, yet humans today fail to acknowledge the beauty of it. What do | see you ask?" Steve 


paused for a moment. 

The vampire elder waited patiently for him to respond again. 

"| see a masterpiece being ignored by the descendants of its creators." 
The vampire remained silent a moment before he spoke again. "Ah, | see." 
"Not satisfied?" 


"Actually, I'm very satisfied, young amour, and the beauty of the sights is why | choose cliffs to live on. You 


get the best views of cliffs. Now what views you want depends on which cliff you choose to live on" 


Steve thought over that answer and nodded as Rob helped him off the ledge and back onto the balcony. Steve 
gazed out into the darkness and enjoyed the hand stroking his hair that belonged to Rob. 


"| will stay with you Tonight, amour, but | must return to my cellar tomorrow and you should get some rest 


soon | have scheduled you for a busy day. 

Steve turned his head to look up at Rob. "A busy day doing what?" 

“Tomorrow is your first lessons of fencing and musical arts. Is there anything you're interested in? | want for 
you to keep your days busy. | am allowing you to stay but | still expect you to live as a mortal and continue 
learning as best as you can" 

Steve frowned but looked down. "Musical arts sounds interesting but fencing?" 

"Not interested?" 

"Well not really, no." 

"l expect you will comply anyhow, yes?" 

"If that is what you wish, then yes, savior." 

"| expect you will freshen up on the usual schooling courses, yes?" 

"Of course." 


"Is there anything else you would like?" 


"Languages. | know a little bit of French but | would like to fully learn it and maybe Latin and Hebrew because 
the bible speaks of it" 


"Consider it done." 
"And | don't want a class on this but | love to draw, can | ‘ave supplies?" 
"Yes, you may; | approve of that, amour." 


Steve nodded and enjoyed the next few minutes of silence before he retreated inside the residence. 


Three: Living Bad Dreams 


Author's Notes: 
WARNING: there is violence in this chapter. | also will warn Steve is coming across as naive but consider he is 


young. The names of the chapters are either titles or lyrics from Judas Priest songs. 


Over the next few weeks, Steve complied with Rob's requests. He kept up his education and training, because if 
he didn’t, Rob would take his possessions away. So he made sure to keep that up and as a reward, he got what 
he wanted. He got the supplies for drawing as he requested and Rob even allowed him to sleep in his bed at 


times. Rob felt Steve was ready to see his prized possession, Painkiller, his motorcycle. 


Steve circled around the motorcycle before kneeling down beside it and running his fingers over the beautifully 


painted piece. He placed a gentle kiss against it and closed his eyes as Rob placed a hand over his shoulder. 
"Would you care to take a ride, dear amour?" 

‘Oh yes, please, savior." 

So Rob did take him for a ride, downtown, and as Steve held his arms around Rob's waist. He glanced around 
with delight and gazed at all the sights around him. This was obviously Steve's first time on a motorcycle and 
he seemed to enjoy it. Rob chuckled and took him around the most beautiful sights before taking him back to 
the estate. 


"Stephen, | will be attending a gathering tonight and you will accompany me. There will be others of my kind and 


you are to never leave my sight. Am | clear?" 

"Yes but what could go wrong? Would | be harmed?" 

"Perhaps and possibly not intentionally but those of my kind can sense who is one of us and who is not. They 
will know you're mortal and while there likely will be other mortals there, | still would like you to remain at my 
side." 

"Why do you call yourselves ‘those of my kind' instead of saying vampires?" 


It's merely preference, amour, but are you listening to me? You will stay within my sights, yes?" 


‘Of course, my savior." 


"Your savior?" Rob asked, amused. 


"Yes, my savior, my king. | know its dangerous to attach myself to you, lord knows you've told me several 
times. That being said, | feel a connection with you and it's hard to explain really. I've never had any kind of 
connection with anyone, not even my brothers. Well, my mother but that was a different type of connection 
Savior, you let me stay when you really didn't want to because of our short lives. You saved me in some 
sense and | truly do appreciate it. | enjoy your company, your words of wisdom, your touches, and all of that. | 


adore you, my savior." 


Once Steve finished, he left Rob alone in thought with his silence and the lingering words Steve had uttered 
just moments ago. Rob stuffed his hands in his pockets and chuckled. 


"Damn you, amour. You're working your way to my black little heart, aren't you?" 


Rob walked back inside without another word and began preparing for his trip. 


Steve straightened his tie and gazed into the mirror with worry. The words said to him about the evening 
were starting to concern him. He only turned his head when he heard a knock at the door, followed by Rob 
stepping in. 


"You look dashing but don't seem so nervous, amour." 
ng 


"I can't help it, savior. | know proper communications skills and manners but | still worry about leaving a good 


impression for your sake." 


"| do understand but as long as you present yourself with grace and respect, you will be fine. Now come along, 


Stephen, or we will be late." 


Steve only nodded and followed after Rob with a sigh. He was nervous now that time was coming closer. 


Rob arrived at the gathering right on time with Steve. He greeted his fellow vampire acquaintances while Steve 
glanced around. He remained quiet but he could feel the intimidation stirring up inside him. When he turned to 
look at Rob, he found that Rob had moved to the other side of the room. Steve felt overwhelmed and rushed 
back to the front door. He didn't hesitate on opening it and exiting the estate of where the gathering was 
taking place. 


"Boy, you look fearful," a voice said from the darkness. 


Steve looked up quickly and tried to see where it was coming from. He wrapped his arms around himself and 


looked away. He felt vulnerable right now but he attempted to keep others from reading that. 
"This is one of my first gatherings," Steve finally replied. 

‘| figured it was, boy. What do | have the pleasure of calling you?" 

"My name is Steve." 

"Ah, beautiful and who is your vampire master?" 

"The sir, Rob Halford" 

"Ah | see." 

"If you don't mind me asking, who are you, sir?" 

"You may call me Liam." 


Steve only nodded and sat on the front step. He turned quickly when Liam stepped out of the darkness after a 


minute. 
"Does your vampire sir play with you?" 
"Wh-What?" 


"Does he play with you? You know, sexually?" Liam asked, boldly, and then smirked when a light blush crossed 
Steve's face. "Should | take that as a yes?" 


"With all due respect, | think that's personal." 

"| guess it is but since you choose not to answer-" 

Liam didn't finish his sentence; instead he swiftly moved toward Steve and knelt down next to him within a blink 
of an eye. Steve gasped in surprise as Liam touched Steve's face. Steve pulled back but that only caused Liam 
to pin him with one hand. 

"Don't pull away, mortal, your skin is precious.” 

"| am reserved-" 


"I smell his scent on you, young mortal. He does ‘play’ with you, doesn't he?" 


Steve's eyes widened when Liam pulled him closer. Steve began struggling, immediately, until Liam let him go. 


Steve jumped up and rushed back in the estate as Liam stood up with a smirk. Steve slid his way through the 
crowds until he found Rob. He stopped in his tracks when he saw Rob look directly at him. Rob could sense the 
panic and fear in Steve. So Rob excused himself from his associates and worked his way around vampires. 


"Come with me, Stephen" 


Steve only nodded and followed Rob into one of the offices. Once Rob shut the door, he turned to see how 


vulnerable Steve really was around all of this. 
"What is wrong, amour?" 
"Who is Liam?" Steve asked. 


"Mm Liam is a vampire, of course. He has not been one of the greatest creatures I've worked with but he's a 


necessary evil. Why?" 

"l stepped outside because this was overwhelming and he was out there." 

Rob's gaze darkened. "Uh huh and?" 

"He introduced himself and he was fine at first until he started asking personal questions like does my vampire 


master play with me?" Steve paused. "I didn't answer so he darted closer and touched my face and said he 


smelled your scent and that you do play with me. He tried to pull me closer so | struggled until he released 


me. 
"Stephen, | told you to stay within my sights," Rob hissed. 
"I know you did and l'm sorry, savior." 


| know you are. Even though you disobeyed me, he should not have touched you, knowing there was another 


vampire's scent on you." 

Steve looked up and nodded before looking down quickly. Steve rubbed his arm and gasped when Rob started 
unbuttoning his jacket. He did nothing to stop his savior from pulling his jacket and shirt off. That was when 
Rob found what he was looking for. Steve continued to favor his arm because it was bruising. 


"He bruised you." 


Steve looked down at his arm as if it were the first time he realized he was bruised. He only looked up when 


Rob began redressing him and straightened his tie. 


"He shouldn't ‘ave touched you, period” 


Steve glanced down. "I'm sorry | went outside but believe me when | say | didn't know he was out there, 


savior." 


"I know, my sweet Stephen. However, fear not, it will be dealt with but for the rest of the night, stay near 


me. 


"Yes, savior." 

Steve did as he was told and stayed within Rob's sights for the rest of the night. Rob attended several more 
gatherings and each time, Steve remained within his sight. At first, Steve found himself uninterested in the 
events at these gatherings. However, once he began paying attention to what was actually said by the 
immortals, he found a growing interest in these vampire gatherings. 

Now, they were at another gathering and Steve sat on a chair, listening to Rob speak with others of his kind. 
Steve turned when he heard someone call out 'hey' or something along those lines. He saw a boy around his 
age with black wavy hair and blue eyes. The boy had stubble around his chin and he was obviously a human 


"So you're human too?" The boy asked. "Who's your vampire master?" 


"Master? ls that what you call your vampire sir?" Steve asked and received and shrug from the boy. "His 


name is Rob, what about yours?" 
"My vampire sir, as you call them, is David Coverdale. | am Vivian by the way but you can call me, Viv." 
"Pleasure, Viv. My name is Steve and you can call me that. | don't recall seeing you before." 


I'm always here when David is but | usually hang out in the backyards and the quieter places. So you want to 
go out to the backyard?" 


Steve turned to see Rob looking directly at him and Vivian. Rob gave a single nod, signaling Steve to go ahead 
and go. Steve turned back toward Viv and answered with a nod. Viv led him out to the backyard and showed 
him around the area before proceeding toward the area covered by trees; It looked like it was a forest and 

perhaps, it was. If it was though, it was man-made because forests were never like this; at least not there. 
"Is this where you hang out?" Steve asked. 

"Yeah, it's quiet and | can just collect on my thoughts or play music." 


"Music? You like music, Viv?" 


"Oh yeah, | love it," Viv said, chuckling. "My sir even got my musical instruments and | learned to play every 


single one of them." 


"That sounds like a lot of fun" 

It was and the most fun of my classes." 

‘Oh, so your vampire sir makes you take classes too?" 

"Yeah but most vampires will make their human companions take classes if they're young.” 

The two new friends continued chatting away until it was time for Steve to leave and at every single meeting 
since that day, they met up and hung out in the backyard, chatting and play music. Tonight would be different 
though and neither of them realized it when they stepped out in that backyard. 

"What is the point of these gatherings?" Steve asked. 

"Its for the vampires," Viv stated the obvious. "I guess it's to mingle but more important, | guess it's also to 
keep up to date with the latest threats and things like that. | don't know but my sire said they find out about 
any threats here, among other things." 

Steve thought about it a minute before he nodded and continued writing in the journal he brought with him. He 
heard the sound of a branch breaking and looked up quickly to see Liam once again. He turned his gaze toward 
Vivian and saw him frowning too. 

"I believe | have met both of you boys before and neither of you were very polite." 

"You are pure evil," Viv spat. 

"Pure evil, hm? Well | should start acting like it," Liam chuckled. 

Before either of them could reply, Liam darted forward and grabbed Vivian by the shoulders. He immediately 
struggled and cried out when Liam bit into his neck Steve dropped his journal and jumped on Liam from behind 
with a rock. Steve began swinging the rock at Liam until the vampire tossed Vivian to the ground and then 
backed up enough to slam Steve over him and on the ground. 

"You just signed your death certificate, boy," Liam hissed. 

Liam pulled a weapon, seemingly out of nowhere, and stabbed it into Steve's abdomen. Steve cried out when 
Liam jerked the knife out before stabbing Steve again. Steve's screams were deafening to Vivian but he couldn't 


do much; Liam had drained him. 


"There is a former tradition in Japan called the Seppuku and you shall have a taste of that, Steve," Liam 
chuckled. 


"Stop, please stop," Viv cried out. 


Liam removed his hand from the knife but left it in Steve's abdomen. He moved back toward Viv and bit him 


again as the brunette cried out once again 

“Savior.." Steve cried out. 

Almost instantly, Rob appeared with David Coverdale and they dragged Liam off of Vivian. Steve could hear a 
fight going on but chose to look at the sky. Liam hissed an insult before managing to escape as Steve focused 
on the stars in the sky. He heard Viv choking on his blood and gasped when Rob pulled him into his arms. 


"Stephen? Speak to me," Rob said, calmly despite the circumstances. 


Steve really wanted to but he couldn't develop the energy to do so. He slowly closed his eyes and lost 


consciousness fairly quickly. 


Four: Running Wild 


Author's Notes: 
Note: | didn't mark this as adult but there is some slight violence. 


When Steve regained consciousness, he found himself in Rob's bed. He had been changed and his wound had 
been cleaned up. He looked toward the balcony to find the sun setting and stared for a good amount of time 
until Rob walked in. 

"How long ‘ave | been out?" Steve asked, immediately. 

"Four days, amour." 

"We didn't do anything wrong, savior, | swear," Steve said, softly. 

"I know, my sweet amour." 

"How is Vivian?" 

“Amour, he was drained down. There was nothing that could be done for him as a human," Rob said, earning a 
horrified look from Steve. "David Coverdale turned him into one of us to save his life and because of that, you 
will see less of him while David trains him." 


Steve sighed and nodded before turning his gaze. "At least he survived." 


Steve said nothing else and only returned his gaze toward his beloved savior when he felt himself pulled into 


the vampire's embrace. Steve wrapped his arms around his vampire lover and closed his eyes. 


"You will no longer be required to accompany me to gatherings. | will not risk your safety anymore because of 
them. You barely survived and | will not have the likes of an imbecile like Liam take your life." 


Steve only nodded and tightened his hold around Rob as the vampire held him for the majority of the night. 


As promised, Rob refrained from taking Steve to the gatherings anymore. Steve gazed at the ceiling and when 
Rob returned from another gathering, he pulled Steve into his arms. 


"I feel a sense of sadness from you, amour. What is the problem?" 


Steve sighed and wrapped his arms around Rob, while burying his face against the vampire's shirt. He didn't 
speak at first but luckily for him, Rob was a patient man and continued to wait. 


‘lm in pain, savior. My wounds hurt still and | have horrible nightmares now. It makes it hard to rest 


peacefully and not only that, | always feel fear that he will finish the job." 


"He as in Liam, yes?" Rob asked, earning a nod. "He wouldn't dare enter my premises and target what is 
precious to me. However, he is bold and if he did get the idea to try me, he would receive terrible 
consequences in result. You are always safe within my presence. As for your wounds, well, | will order in some 


pain medication" 


Steve looked up at Rob in surprise as his savior only chuckled at his reaction. The young mortal brushed his 
lips against Rob's clothed chest. After a minute, Rob pulled Steve back as his lover looked at him, curiously. 


"Do not tempt the devil, my love, or he might respond back." 


Steve slowly nodded as Rob pressed their lips together and held Steve against his chest. Steve sighed, 
peacefully, as Rob caressed his hair with gentle strokes. 


"How about we take a little vacation to my retreat?" 
"You have a retreat?" 


Rob chuckled. "Oh my sweet amour, of course | do. | will ‘ave my mates, Glenn and KK, assist us. Do not worry 
about their loyalty, Stephen. | ‘ave known them quite some time and | know they are to be trusted. | would 


never allow them near if it were otherwise, my sweet." 


Steve nodded and only got up when Rob told him to pack. He immediately pulled out a suitcase and started 
packing. He looked up when he heard the door open. He gasped and jumped out of the way when he saw one of 
the house servants fire a gun at him. Steve cried out for Rob and crawled under the bed. In less than a 
second, Rob was in the room and all Steve heard was the servant being dragging into the hall and blood- 


curdling screams. Suddenly, there was silence and Steve saw Rob's boots walk in. 
"Come out, Stephen" 


Rob's voice was soothing and comforting, so Steve crawled out from under the bed. Rob knelt next to him and 


stroked the side of his face. 


"The servant was hired by Liam and therefore, we shall stay at my retreat indefinitely or until | find another 


estate. It is still in this city but in a different area" 


Steve only nodded and continued to pack as the smell of gasoline and alcohol hit his nostrils. Steve looked at 


Rob but the vampire urged him to continue packing and once he was done, he closed his suitcase. Rob had all 


the baggage taken to the car and guided Steve to the car without letting him see much. Rob made sure all 
Steve's artwork and items precious to him were reserved. Once they were both in the car, he ordered the 
driver to leave and when Steve glanced back, he saw the estate engulfed in flames. He turned his gaze to Rob 


but the vampire didn't seem to be bothered by it, so he assumed it was meant to be. 


It took them a few days to get to Rob's retreat but once they did, Rob set up Steve's bedroom, although he 
knew Steve would probably stay with him. He made sure the home was to his liking and made sure the 
underground basement he built was still to his liking. He allowed Steve a break from his educational programs 


and let him learn on his own will. 


The first right there, he had sex with Steve but he attempted to make it easier this time around. The second 
night, he showed Steve how to take care of the motorcycle and how to drive it. Pretty soon, they were hitting 
the 30th day; a whole month. 


At this point, Steve felt brave enough to leave the house. So when daylight came, Steve took Rob's fancy coat 
and wandered off to the town. He found delight in being around the small shops and seeing all the beautiful 
buildings. He walked into one shop and bought another sketchbook set and moved through the city before he 
found a spot to sit and began sketching out the city. Drawing was one of his favorite activities and he was 
happy to finally draw something different from what he usually drew. He glanced up toward the Elizabeth 
tower and began drawing all the agonizing details from the shading to all the intricate details. Then he focused 
on finished the details around it, including the people walking back and forth. It took him so long that he lost 
track of time and when he looked up, he realized nightfall had risen 


"Stephen..." The soothing voice said from behind him. 


Steve turned quickly to see Rob standing there and when Rob opened his arms, Steve rushed into his arms. 
Rob brushed his fingers in Steve's hair and placed a gentle kiss against his head. 


"It worries me when you are out alone and because of this, we will return to the retreat and | will assist in 


training you of using your senses." 


Steve merely nodded and followed him back to the retreat. 


Steve took a shaken breath and stood still. Rob had told him that he would participate in his training but he 


never said he would blindfold Steve. 
"Don't make your fear so obvious, amour." 
Steve cleared his throat. "| don't fear you but | am nervous." 


| know and others of my kind will know too. You hide your fears and nervousness with everything you have. 


You never reveal that side because those of my kind will use it against you." 
Steve made a sound but he tried to do as Rob told him. He took a few deep breaths before he nodded. 


"Use your senses. Listen and feel for those around you. Vampires can't always be detected but when someone 
if near, you can feel or hear the change in the air. You won't be able to always see or smell, especially in the 


dark and with how fast vampires can be so sense where they are." 


Rob stepped up behind Steve, only for Steve to turn immediately and reach out for Rob's arm. Although Steve 


couldn't see it, he smiled in satisfaction and stroked Steve's hair. 
"Very good." 


Steve returned the smile and pulled back as Rob grabbed his arm rougher than he meant to. Steve whimpered 
and ducked below only to slip under Rob's arm and out the other side, twisting Rob's arm. He pulled his knife 
from his back pocket and sliced Rob's arm as if it were a real attack Rob hissed and released Steve but he did 
nothing to harm Steve. The boy was merely doing as he asked; the boy was defending himself as if it were a 


real attack. 


‘lam very impressed with your ability to learn quickly. You may take the blindfold off now. | think thats 


enough for one night." 


Steve nodded and gladly pulled the blindfold from his eyes. He squinted but soon, his eyes adjusted to the 


darkness. He could see Rob's shape not far from him and watched as he moved to light the candles. 


"There will be times you won't be able to see and so it's unfair to say know your surroundings but | would 
recommend you try to know your surroundings and be aware of those around you. That isn't always an easy 


task, | know, but do your best" 


"Yes, savior, but is there an easier way to detect vampires?" Steve asked. "For example, is there a sudden chill 
when they appear? Or is it just the change in the air? Are they always detectable?" 


Rob remained silent for a moment, thinking over the question. He truly did fear for Steve's well-being due to 


his young lover's fears. How could Steve not be fearful though? 
The boy was attacked by a vampire and very nearly died. His human companion was on the verge of dying, 
which resulted into his sire changing him into a vampire to save him. Of course Steve would be fearful but 


Rob couldn't stop his worries. 


"They won't always be detectable, amour. What did you remember about Liam, were you able to ever detect 


him? As a human, you would have the gift |, or other vampires, have but did you feel or sense anything?" 


"Not really, no. The first time | heard him but he wanted me to hear him. He wanted me to see him and know 


he was there because he had intentions. The second time, | didn't really listen but there was that same smell 


as the first time." 

Rob lifted his eyebrows in interest. "What smell?" 

"It was like an outdoors smell, | don't know. It was like the smell or bark or wood, or something. The first time, 
| thought it was just the trees around but the second time it was there too. It was a lot stronger and while 
there were a few trees, not nearly as many as the first time. Yet the smell was still stronger and when he 
came at us, the smell grew even stronger than that. That's when | knew the smell was him." 

"Bark?" Rob repeated, musing over what Steve just told him. "There could be a few reasons for that but 
there's no need to discuss that. Always remember that smell because smell is another way to detect 
vampires. As | said, sensing is your best friend as an immortal. There will always be a change in the air. 
Sometimes that change happens too late but there will always be a change in the air. You can feel the change 
when someone is behind you, can you not?" 

Steve nodded. "Yes, you can" 

Its almost the same thing. As for the chills, | suppose sometimes there may be a chill but not every time. 
Vampires can be clever and some of us ‘ave learned to disguise that. Obviously use your eyes when you can, 
watch the shadows on the walls or grounds, or where ever you are. See, hear, smell, feel, and taste is all | can 


tell you. Well, perhaps taste won't benefit you but the rest will." 


Steve shivered but nodded to the words before Rob urged him to the dining room, where he would now eat 


supper. Training was completed for the evening. 


The next few weeks went by without a problem. Rob continued going to his gatherings without Steve and his 
young lover continued his studies. After the daily studies, he moved into the office that belonged to Rob and 
sat on the couch. Rob continued writing at his desk and didn't bother looking up. 

"Is there something on your mind, amour?" 

"Well, yes. Are you still looking for a main home?" 

‘lam, yes, why?" 

"Can | request a bigger yard with shed big enough for a horse?" 


Rob stopped writing and glanced up. "You can request this but are you asking because you want a horse?" 


Steve looked up and nodded. "Yes, savior, | do. | know how much care and looking after they need but | am 


willing to put the effort in if you're willing to get me one." 
"Very well, request granted" 


Rob went back to his writing as Steve smiled in satisfaction 


Five: One on One 


Author's Notes: 
NOTE: We're progressing slowly. | have changed Steve's age to IB to comply with the rules. 


Rob continued his search for the perfect property and when nothing suited every single one of his needs, he 
started looking in other countries. Money was no issue for him and transportation certainly was of no issue. 
Finally, he walked along the perfect property in Stockholm, Sweden. It had acres of land and several trees 
around it. There was an opening among the trees and from the master bedroom balcony, and you could see 


along the ocean. It was perfect for him and perfect for his beloved amour. 


He bought the property immediately and had only their most important valuables transferred over. He already 
had Steve learning the Swedish language. In return, he allowed Steve to pick his horse from the finest horses 
and had a small barn made for that horse. Steve kept his word and got up bright and early to take care of his 
beloved horse. At night, he would excitedly tell Rob about his day out riding the horse. 


"Surely, you don't intend to call it ‘the horse’, do you?" 

"No, savior, of course not. | have named it Whisper," Steve said, tilting his head. 

"Very interesting name, indeed," Rob mused. "What made you choose this name?" 

"The horse is of black and white patterns that seem oddly placed on the horse but so beautiful. It reminds me 
of echoes and whispers in a sense. The horse reminds me of that as well because it's almost as it understands 
what | say to it and | understand it's gestures. Even though we don't speak the same tongue, we understand 
each other. It's like a whisper you can hear but you don't know exactly what the whisper said. That's why | 
named him, Whisper." 

"Breath-taking," Rob sighed, pleasantly. He wasn't talking about the name though; although he did find it 
interesting. He was talking about the way Steve described the horse and explained his connection with his new 


pet. 


Steve smiled and looked down. Steve stared at his hands for a long time in thought before he looked up again. 


Rob was staring at him intently but it wasn’t a stern or cruel look; it was a very soft look 
"Ask me what you're thinking of asking me, Stephen?" 


"Well." Steve started. "| want to learn about your kind." 


"Why?" 


| want to know all | can about your kind because l'm interested. | think it can benefit me in serious situations, 


too. 
Rob mused over the words before he shook his head. "No." 
"Please Rob." 


"| said no, Steve. You say it would benefit you but it would also put you in danger. The world of vampires 


should remain to just vampires and their humans should know very little." 

| want to learn, my beloved savior, please. I've already accepted you won't turn me but can't | at least learn 
of your kind? | know its not the glamorous lifestyle it seems and that's not why | want to know. | want to 
know because it is such a fascinating interest and | don't want the word of books or myths, | want your word 


because | know | can trust it.” 


Once again, Rob went silent and mused over the words Steve had said. The boy had a way with words; that 
much was true and he knew how to use his words to get his way. 


"I will never teach you everything and no pretty words of yours can change that, you know that right?" Rob 
spoke up. 


Steve nodded. "| guessed as much." 


"Alright, | will teach you a little bit but not tonight and | expect you to pay attention because | will not repeat 
myself." 


"Į will." 


Rob nodded and turned away from his young lover. Steve got up and went upstairs to his bedroom. 


It was two nights later when Rob called Steve to his office. He decided tonight would be the night he would 


reveal some of the vampire secrets. 

Steve sat patiently in his seat and waited for his lover to speak to him. Rob continued writing in his journal 
though, purposely taking his time. He finally set the pen down and finally looked at Steve as his lover gazed 
back at him. 


"What do you think of vampires?" Rob finally asked. 


"| love you, savior. |" 
"No, stop there. That wasn't the question, my darling amour. What do you think of vampires?" 


"| ‘ave mixed feelings," Steve replied and glanced down, before glancing back up. "Some of your associates are 
especially kind to me but there are those that make me fearful. | think in general, | find them both fascinating 
and fearful if they use their abilities incorrectly.” 


"Who is to say they use it incorrectly?" 
"Don't they?" Steve asked. 

‘| truly feel so but they obviously don't" 
"| suppose. 


"That's the first thing you will learn. There were no rules for vampires and they each went their own ways. 


Now we do have one who takes leadership and sets ‘laws' for us but originally, there were no rules." 


Steve nodded as if he understood. He opted out of saying anything for the moment and waited for Rob to 
speak first. 


"Now ask me a question and I'll decide whether to answer or not" 
"Ok," Steve nodded, slowly. "Who was the first vampire? How were vampires created?" 


"That is actually none of your concern and | refuse to tell you everything but | will partially answer your 
question," Rob replied, quickly. "The first vampire wasn't one but two. They were humans before just like us 
but they were wealthy and extremely selfish. They were kind to those they approved of but not everyone. One 
individual they were not kind with was a demon and he vowed to get revenge. He spoke with the devil and told 
him the two souls could do his dirty work. So the devil accepted this idea, cautiously, and gave the demon the 
proper tools to make the wealthy couple what we now call vampires. So one night, he broke into their place and 
did just that. He expected fear and rage out of this and why they were frightened at first, they began to 
fancy the idea. The revenge backfired and they began killing ruthlessly. They each made their secret lovers 
their first vampires. They both were cheating on each other but neither cared. Over time, vampires continued 


to be made and the rest is history," Rob explained. 
"Are they dead?" Steve asked, after musing. "The first vampires, | mean" 


"That question cannot be answered because the answer isn't so simple. Some think they are but others believe 


they're alive in a sleep, but nobody knows for sure. We should move on though." 


Steve nodded after a minute. "Ok, are vampires really affected by garlic or churches? Does a stake do any 


damage? What about holy water and crosses?" 

Rob only chuckled at those myths. "Yes and no. Garlic does nothing to us and some of us are rather fond of 
churches. A stake can do damage but it won't kill us unless it strikes us straight through the heart and it's in 
a position we cannot heal from. That is extremely hard to do though. | quite like crosses and as for holy 


water..well | never tested but my peers say it's nonsense." 


"Who turned you? Who turned Glenn and KK?" Steve went on to the next question right away. "When were you 
turned?" 


"| refuse to answer that right now and let's just say centuries ago." 


Steve nodded and remained silent for a moment as he stared off in thought. When Rob cleared his throat, 


Steve turned his attention back to his immortal lover. 

"No more questions for now." 

Steve only nodded and exited the office without another word. Instead of going to his room, he exited the home 
and began walking. He kept walking until he hit town and looked around at everything going on. For some reason, 
his mind was on Rob's creator and it sent him in a deep thought. 

A scream broke him out of his trance and immediately, he rushed toward the scream. That led him behind a 
building where a woman was being drained by a vampire. He didn't know this vampire and it was someone he 
had never seen. The vampire threw the body of the victim down and turned his gaze toward Steve with a 
growl. Steve immediately backed up only to back against somebody. It happened to be Rob and quickly, he pulled 
Steve behind him. 

"Be gone," Rob said, calmly. 


The vampire hissed but did as told and went on to his next task. Rob turned toward Steve and hissed, but he 


looked different. His fangs were showing and there was a tint of red in his eyes, as if he were on the hunt. 
"What are you doing?" Rob asked, angrily. 


| heard the screams so | ran toward them," Steve admitted. "It frightened me so it was an instinct to run 


toward it. How was | to know it was a vampire attack?" 


"Stephen, don't run into trouble voluntarily. | won't say it again," Rob snapped. "Just because we're in Sweden 


does not mean there are no vampires ‘ere." 
"I know that, savior but-" Steve paused. "Why were his eyes red? It almost seemed as if he lost control." 


"The red tint happens sometimes when we feed but his were a shade that represents bloodlust. It happens 


when one of my kind goes too long without feeding. We ‘ave to have blood," Rob explained. "I told you that 
because it will help keep you safe if you know the signs but don't try changing the subject. If a person is 
screaming, their fate is sealed. Don't do this again." 

Steve only nodded and opted out of saying anything else. He followed Rob back to their grand home and decided 
to go to the backyard instead of running to his room. He sat against a tree with his journal and wrote as if 
there was no tomorrow. He only stopped when he felt a change in the air and looked up quickly to find Rob 
standing above him. Rob knelt on the ground and stroked Steve's hair as his lover moved into his embrace. 


"I'm sorry," Steve whispered. 


| know you are, amour, and | didn't intend to snap at you, exactly. You put yourself in danger though and | 


worry about your brave soul." 

Steve closed his eyes and nodded but immediately opened them when Rob spoke again 

"That vampire is not a bad one but he was in a bloodlust at that moment and at times bloodlust, our kind does 
things they wouldn't normally do. We're so angry for the blood that we completely lose touch with our minds 
and go crazy to get it" 

"| see," Steve nodded. "Who was he?" 


"His name is George and as | said, he's not a bad one, normally." 
g y 


Steve nodded and brushed his lips against Rob's lips and lowered them down his chin. Rob had certainly taught 
him how to kiss and because of that, he learned what Rob liked as far as kissing went. 


"Ah my amour, you certainly enjoy kissing," Rob said, before chuckling when Steve brushed his hands over 


Rob's leather coat. "Like the leather, do you?" 

"| love it." 

Steve gasped as he was suddenly pushed against the tree. He shivered as Rob undressed him enough to access 
and coaxed him to turn around. Steve placed his elbows against the tree as he moved to his knees. He could 
hear Rob moving around behind him when suddenly, he gasped as he felt Rob pushing his erection in him, 
invading his body. Rob enclosed the space between them and used his long coat to hide them from view. 

"You are mine, amour." 


‘Only yours, savior," Steve cried out. 


Rob smiled and continued his actions of pleasuring Steve, as well as himself. 


Steve laid back, half asleep. After they finished their love making session, they got dressed and moved to 
another tree. Rob sat against the tree, holding Steve against his chest. 


"Amour, you must get up." 
"But why?" Steve yawned, rubbing his eyes like small child would. "I don't want to." 


"I know but you must. The sun will be out soon," Rob chuckled. "Don't look so displeased, my love. In return, | 


will answer the question you asked me." 

"What question?" 

Rob ignored Steve's response and began speaking. "I turned Glenn and Glenn turned KK. We were turned around 
the same time and | turned Glenn by request. We were friends as humans and after they remained my friends 
once realizing what | was, | knew their loyalty would remain in the afterlife. So when Glenn insisted | change 
him, after thought and consideration, | did so and he changed KK not long after that" 

"Friends for eternity," Steve mused. 


"Precisely." 


Steve nodded and eventually moved as requested so Rob could go into hiding before the sun came. Steve went 


back to sleep for a few more hours before continuing his usual day activities. 


Six: Troubleshooter 
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Steve found himself in the downtown right after sunset, glancing around at the activities. His eyes set on a 
curled hair man that looked exactly like Vivian. Steve knew he shouldn't rush up to him but he did and to his 
surprise, it was Vivian. 

"Vivian?" 

Viv glanced back at Steve. "Steve, what are you doing out ‘ere?" 


"Rob moved us ‘ere, what are you doing out here?" 


"| know that but why are you out ‘ere? l'm ‘ere with David. We were actually ‘ere to see Rob and | wanted to 


see you." 

Steve smiled, slightly, and hugged Vivian. Viv was gracious enough to hug back but he pulled back when Rob 
walked up. Viv bowed but Rob flipped his hand in a circular motion and moved his fingers inward, as if he were 
urging Viv to lift his head. David walked up behind Viv and acknowledged Rob with a nod. 

"Shall we go?" Rob asked, quietly. 


"Yes, but you lead since this is your territory. | think you boys can amuse yourselves for a little bit, yes?" 
David replied 


Steve nodded. "Yes, sir 

Once David and Rob left, Steve showed Vivian around the town before they ended up in a corner of the town 
"You really got it made, don't you" 

Steve smiled. "I really do and best of all, | live with my beloved amour and my new horse" 

Viv made an expression of interest but said nothing, Steve turned his gaze towards Viv and smiled, slightly 


"He's my beloved," Steve whispered. 


"I know and my creator is mine." 

Steve gasped as Viv leaned in to kiss him. Viv expected him to back off but instead, Steve parted his lips, 
allowing Viv's tongue between his lips. Steve wrapped his arms around Vivian as his dark haired companion 
pushed him against the wall and moved against him. 

"Let me taste you?" Viv whispered against Steve's lips. "I want to taste your blood." 


"Yes, do it" 


Viv nodded and moved toward Steve's neck but before he could bite, David pulled him off. Steve looked up and 


looked down again once he saw the angered expression across Rob's face. 


"You never taste another vampire's mortal, ever," David hissed. "You've overstayed your welcome, so apologize 
P yea y polog 


and let's go." 


Viv turned towards Rob. "I apologize, Rob, | am truly sorry for overstepping my boundaries and | can swear it 


will never happen again" 
"| don't appreciate this," Rob replied. "But | accept your apology because David is a companion of mine." 
"It won't happen again," David repeated. "That | can promise." 


Rob nodded as David led Vivian away and turned his attention towards Steve. His young lover lifted his head 


and cringed when he saw the look on Rob's face. 

“Savior—" 

"That is sir or Rob to you for now, let's go." 

Steve almost looked hurt but Rob turned and walked away as Steve slowly stood up and followed after him. 
Once they reached the home, Steve followed Rob into the office after he was urged to. He took a seat on the 
couch and once Rob shut the door, he turned his attention towards Steve. 

"What were you thinking?" Rob snapped. 

"| wasn't," Steve admitted. "It just happened but we're not in love, savior, it was just heat in the moment-" 
Rob interrupted. "I told you to call me sir, you've lost the privilege to call me anything else for now." 


‘lm sorry," Steve said, softly, 


"Are you really? Or are you sorry you got caught?" 


"| truly am sorry, sav-sir.” 


| could get over the kiss but you were going to let him try your blood. That is sacred, Steve, and it's 
something that should only be shared between vampire and their humans or sire and their creation. Not 


between friends and not between two horny boys." 
‘lm sorry-" 


"Don't be because | will never share that bond with you again. You can stay ‘ere and | will continue to care for 
you but as merely teacher and student. No more intimacy, no more bond creating, no nothing if you're so 


willing to give into lust. Now go to your room." 
"But savior—" 


"GOI" 


Steve's lips parted and he darted from the office. He didn't see Rob for the rest of the evening and once 
morning came, Steve ran away from the house with two backpacks and his journal. He stopped in town to buy 
all the food he could carry before leaving. He found himself wandering for hours and until he found and 
abandoned car not far from the town. He tried the door and luckily, it was unlocked, so he climbed in the car. It 
had been abandoned for years obviously but it wasn't in too bad of shape so Steve laid in the back seat and 
closed the door. 


As nightfall came, he heard several noises out from humans and other creatures too. For the first time in a 
while, he felt afraid and overwhelmed. A tear rolled down his face as more noises came from the night. Finally, 
he squeezed his eyes shut in fear. He pulled his arms around himself as his body shook with the soft, quiet 
weeps. Suddenly, the door opened and he began to tremble, though he refused to open his eyes. He finally 
released a scream when somebody climbed in and grabbed his shoulder. A hand backhanded him but suddenly, 
the man was dragged out of the car. Steve stopped screaming and covered his ears, keeping his eyes shut. He 
heard screams from outside the car and finally, somebody climbed back in. Steve tried to fight against the 
individual when they grabbed his wrists. 


"Stephen, stop it" 


Steve froze when he realized it was Rob and went silent. After a minute, he broke into soft weeps as Rob 


pulled him into his arms. Rob felt the fear from him immediately and stroked his hair. 
"There, Steve, calm down" 
"l-Im sorry..! ruined everything, l-l'm-" 


"Shh!" Rob interrupted. "I know you are." 


"You h-hate me now and y-you ‘ave every right. How could | do this to you? How could 1? I'm so-" 


Steve could hardly speak without stuttering. After a while, he quieted down and silently rested in Rob's arms. 
Rob grabbed his things and carried him out of the car. He took him home without another word and took him 
to his room. When day came, Rob refrained from going to his coffin and stayed in his dark room. He canceled 
Steve's classes for a week and decided they could use some the time to make. Steve didn't move most of the 


day, except to use the restroom, and when night came, Steve was in the same position on the bed. 


"| said some harsh things out of anger, amour. | confess to that but you cannot run away every time 


something gets hard." 

"You hate me now. How could | stay?" Steve replied, barely above a whisper. "I just thought-" 

"| don't hate you," Rob interrupted. "This is why | didn't want to get involved with anyone..you're bringing 
emotions out of me that haven't been visited in quite some time. That being said, if | hated you, | would have 
killed you. | reacted poorly, | admit that, but | am justified. | marked you, took some of your blood, and | told 
you that the first night we were intimate. That's how | found you tonight, | can always find you now. That 
mark was something meaningful and intimate though. Vampires don't always do that and you were going to let 
Vivian taste your blood. You were going to give that intimacy to him in a moment of lust. | was hot and 
bothered by that. You are never to do that." 

‘lm sorry, savior..uhh | mean-" 

"You may call me savior again, amour." 

Steve looked up and nodded. "I swear | will never do it again, please forgive me, savior." 

"Oh but | already have, my sweet Steve." 

Steve nodded and crawled in Rob's open arms. Rob was seeing Steve in a weaker moment and while he was 


anxious for Steve to return to his normal self, he was glad to see this side of him because it was another 


step forward in their relationship. He wanted to know all sides of Steve. 


After a few nights, Steve was finally back to himself for the most part and asked Rob to start his classes 
back up early. Rob was pleased to see Steve more upbeat and after his classes, he went outside to ride his 
horse. 


"Steve?" Rob called as he stepped outside. "Come to me, amour." 


Steve urged the horse to turn and rode up next to Rob. Rob pet the horse and then pet Steve's leg with an 


expression of approval. Steve smiled and climbed off the horse. 

"You're an exceptional rider now," Rob commented. 

"You're proud, right?" 

"Yes, quite.” 

Steve smiled, proudly. Rob noticed Steve felt the need for approval more so than ever. He was starting to 
notice Steve's self-esteem issues and notice his inner demons. He said nothing to that though and returned a 
light smile. 

"Now put the horse away and come with me. We need to chat, my beloved” 

Steve nodded and did as he was told before he followed Rob back to the patio. Steve moved as close to Rob as 
he could and rubbed his fingers over the leather of Rob's pants. His savior chuckled but said nothing and 
allowed Steve to continue. 

"Are you enjoying yourself?" Rob asked, amused. 


Steve looked up. "Sorry, savior. What is it we needed to talk about?" 


"Quite alright, amour," Rob chuckled. "| need to know if you're still afraid of other vampires? Is your fear still 


severe?" 

He noticed Steve's face pale up as the smile faded from his face. He felt that was answer enough ard sighed, 
softly before shaking his head. Steve looked down but after a minute, he looked back up at Rob with a guilty 
expression. 


"Why do you ask?" 


"l'm taking up the issue of Liam with the council but | would need your testimony, or rather, they would. Viv 
has already done his part and David has as well but we still need your testimony on the events," Rob explained. 


Steve took a deep breath before he nodded. "Okay, I'll do it" 

"Are you sure?" 

"Yes, | don't want to disappoint you and | want Liam to suffer the consequences for his actions." 
"| can be disappointed but not for that reason, amour. Never for that reason" 


He held his arms open and Steve gladly moved into his arms. He held Steve for a while and eventually, his 


young lover confirmed he would give a testimony. 


The next night, Steve gave his testimony to the vampire council and after, Rob took him out in the town. It 
was Halloween and Steve looked around excitedly. He had decided to dress as a vampire and Rob couldn't be 
more proud. 


"Is this the first time you ever celebrated, Steve?" 


Steve looked up and nodded. "| remember when | was real little, momma took my brothers and | out but after 


that, we stopped because momma was too busy. This is the first time | can remember since then" 

Rob's expression lightened as Steve rushed into one of the shops. Rob took his time following him but once he 
got there, he saw Steve grabbing all kinds of items. The shop owner looked at Rob, only to receive a nod. Then 
the shop owner seemed to be alright with it and went back to what he was doing; he wanted to make sure 
somebody was going to pay. Rob chuckled as Steve put everything he wanted on the counter and looked at Rob. 
The store owner ringed everything up as Rob gave the money for everything and led Steve away with his new 
items. 

"You're spoiled, my amour," Rob chuckled. 

Steve grinned. "But you don't stop me from being spoiled” 

"Ah, yes," Rob replied. "How could 1? It makes you happy." 


Steve smiled and looked down but returned his gaze when Rob gently grabbed his arm. He tilted his head in 
curiosity as Rob stroked his hair. 


"What is on your mind?" Rob finally asked. "Tell me, amour." 


Steve's smile faded slightly but it was still there. "I'm getting older, day after day, but you're staying the same 


age. 
"Well of course," Rob laughed, softly. 

Steve joined in the laughter. "I want to be with you" 
"Oh but you are, amour" 

"Yes, but forever." 


The smile on Rob's face remained on his face but it definitely got smaller. He urged Steve to follow him and led 


his young lover to their estate. 


"Put your things away and pack a few belongings, amour. | think it's time for a vacation and on this vacation, 


we will talk about some pressing matters." 


Steve nodded and did as he was told. 


Rob took Steve to a small place, much to Steve's surprise. It wasn't luxurious, nor was it ugly. It was simple, 
small and was hidden between buildings. The walls were made of red brick and there was only one window. It 


had one bedroom and one bathroom with a compact kitchen 
Rob pulled Steve in the bedroom and pleasured him before he kissed his head. He left for the daylight and then 


returned the next night. Steve was sitting on the bed, drawing, when Rob walked in. He looked up and smiled as 


Rob sat next to him. 
| suppose | held off too long, amour," Rob started. "It's time to talk" 
Steve set his drawing pad aside and nodded. "Okay." 


"You been hinting about spending eternity with me and last night, you flat out said what you said. Do you know 
why | won't turn you? Do you understand why | haven't?" 


Steve looked down. "You think | can't handle the vampire life, right?" 

"Almost, except | don't think it. | am almost certain you can't handle it. Stephen, let me explain a few things to 
you. First off, the change can be painful for some. It wasn't for me but it was uncomfortable for Glenn and 
painful for Kenneth." 

"Kenneth?" Steve asked. 

Rob chuckled. "It occurred to me that you never heard him called by his first name. Kenneth is KK, amour." 


"Oh, okay," Steve nodded. 


"Anyway, as | was saying, the change can be a difficult process. Not only that but getting used to the lifestyle 
can be difficult as well. Glenn, KK, and | did decently but | know others who have not. For example, David 
Coverdale tells me Viv is having a tough time. Youngsters like you are bound to have a hard time with a life 
so unlike theirs. Keeping to yourself, watching the humans you befriend die, killing and drinking blood, think 
about all this." 


Steve looked down and nodded. "I hear you..what you say is right and | imagine it will be hard for me but 


savior, | love you. | don't want to grow old and die because | don't want you to see me that way. | don't want 


to leave you either." 

Rob pulled back and while he didn't show it, he was slightly surprised by Steve's response. Steve may have 
been naive but he wasn't stupid and he understood more than he let on Rob still believed he was far too naive 
to ever be changed and he could not change him for that reason. 


"I understand, my amour." 


He pulled Steve into his arms and allowed the young mortal to nuzzle against his neck. 


Seven: You've got another thing comin’ 


Author's Notes: 
Forgive any mistakes | may or may not have made. 


Rob and Steve didn't stay on the bed for long. Rob took Steve out and decided to give him a taste of his life. 
Steve had no clue what Rob was planning but he obediently followed. Steve only stopped moving when Rob 
placed a hand against his chest and proceeded forward. Steve watched as Rob walked up to a human girl and 
bit into her neck while covering her mouth. She struggled against him but she was no match for him. She 
cried out against his hand before he dropped her to the ground and sighed in content. Finally, he picked her up 
and disappeared for a minute before he returned without her body. Steve looked up and parted his lips. 


"Do you still want it?" Rob asked. "Are you really ready for this?" 
"=" Steve paused. "I think-" 


"No," Rob interrupted. "Think is not good enough. You have to know you're ready for this and as far as | can 


tell, you are not. Now let's go, Steve." 


Steve slowly nodded and followed Rob back to the small place they were staying at for the moment. Steve 
stayed quiet for hours before Rob finally spoke. 


"Ah, amour, are you angered by what you saw today?" 
"No, savior." 
"Then you're mad at what | said, yes?" 


"No, savior," Steve replied and looked up. "I mean | wasn't pleased but | understood. | don't mean to sound needy 


or clingy but if you don't change me, how am | ‘spose to stay with you?" 


"How are you supposed to stay?" Rob repeated the question and then answered. "Don't leave, it's that simple. 


Now there's complications to the subject of changing one to a vampire so no more conversing.’ 


Steve decided not to press on it right now and nodded. Little did either of them know, a situation that forced a 


decision would come sooner or later. 


Eventually, Steve went out to the back at the mansion and rode Whisper, his horse, to get his mind off his 
fears. Rob stood on the balcony and watched him as silent steps walked up behind him. 


"What bothers you, Rob?" Glenn asked from behind. "I've known you a long time and | know when something is 


on your mind." 


"He is on my mind," Rob replied, quickly, nodding toward Steve. "I don't like that he's broken through the 
protection | keep around myself. | could forgive that though but | really am concerned that he's so devoted to 


me. 
"That's a peculiar reason to be concerned." 


"Yes, | suppose it is but he's a mortal, Glenn. He's attaching himself to an immortal such as myself," Rob 


explained further. 
| understand that," Glenn mused. "But why did you keep him around if you felt that way?" 


"Good question and l'm not sure how to answer that question and make sense in the same breath. At first, my 
aim was to save him from his misery and send him off to college. I've done this before with young people but 
as he remained with me longer, | found it hard to just send him off. I'll confess | did find it pleasing that he 
trusted me so wholehearted with no questions asked in a short amount of time. However, | should have sent 
him off the second he said he was growing attached but | chose not to. Perhaps because | found something in 
him that | hadn't seen before, or at least not in the same way. An innocence so pure and beautiful. A beauty 
so original and unique. He was naive and still is, yet he almost seemed as if he understood more than he let on. 
He has a sense of secrecy that lures me so fully. Not to mention, he has an intelligence and creativity that | 
certainly approve of. There was something about him that enticed me and | couldn't put my finger on it. 
Despite all his qualities, | still can't fully put my finger on it." 


Glenn listened to Rob's words and mused over them before he spoke. "You love him, Robert. So why haven't 


you turned him?" 

Rob turned to face Glenn. "He is not suited for this life. You made a decent transition but he would not. You 
have seen how vulnerable and emotional he is. You have seen how hard he takes things and for that reason, | 
can't subject him to it" 


"But then you risk losing him." 


"| will lose him, no doubt. He is human after all and he will grow old and expire. | will hurt because of it but 


even so, | cannot damn him to this life." 


Glenn said nothing else and merely nodded. He understood the thoughts plaguing Rob's mind. After all, their lives 


were not for the faint of heart and Steve certainly was faint of heart. 


Over the next few nights, Rob decided it was time to take Steve to one of his meetings again and took him 

back to Britain with him. The whole night, Steve stood at his side and looked at the ground. Rob called his name 
and ordered him to follow, and as expected, he did so. Just as they were trying to pass through the vampires 
in the living room, an explosion came from the kitchen. Rob looked up immediately as the humans backed away 
from the explosion and some of the more powerful vampires moved toward it. KK and Glenn were among those 


vampires and Rob intended to join them too. Rob pulled Steve against the wall. 


"If needed, you get out, Stephen You know where the door is so you get out if it gets too bad in here. | must 
go assist," Rob said. 


"But savior." Steve tried to say but Rob was already on his way toward the explosion. "Savior..” 

Steve looked around him and noticed some of the humans leaving the mansion, including some who belonged to 
vampires. Smoke was building up quickly and Steve remained in his spot until Vivian seemingly appeared out of 
nowhere. 

"Steve, we have to get out,” Viv said. 

"But Rob-" 


"Steve, he can handle it but you can't and | don't ‘ave the strength either. We have to go now." 


Steve looked toward the area Rob disappeared into before he hesitantly nodded. Vivian guided him out of the 


mansion and led him toward the area the other humans were before disappearing back into the mansion. 

"No, Vivian-" 

Steve felt helpless but he could do nothing but wait in agony. Finally, after what seemed like forever, vampires 
began approaching and fetching their humans and maids. Steve remained there for a long time before Rob 
approached him without saying a word and urged him to follow. Steve immediately followed but stopped in his 
steps a few feet away when he saw Glenn on his knees. 

"Glenn, we must go," Rob soothed. 

| can't believe it," Glenn whispered. Steve swore he never heard Glenn speak in such a soft whisper. 

"I know but we must leave this place and mourn in our own privacy." 


"Gods..| can't believe | lost him. Damn it, the bastard killed KK." 


Steve gasped as Rob helped Glenn to his feet. Steve had never seen him so weak or fragile but Glenn insisted 


he could carry himself and with that, Rob took Steve into his arms. Steve said nothing the whole way back to 
Sweden but once they got there, Glenn finally fell to his knees. 


Rob let Steve stand on his own feet before kneeling. "Go to your room, amour. We've lost our dear KK and | 


must be here to assist Glenn" 


Steve nodded and rushed up to his bedroom without questioning Rob's orders. He winced when he heard yelling 
and banging but he didn't dare exit his room. He decided to take a shower and change into more comfortable 
clothing. When he came out of his bathroom, he heard silence and the occasional grunt. Slowly, Steve opened 
his door and walked into the hall, only to hear moans. He proceeded toward the stairs and slowly moved 
through the lounge. He finally reached Rob's office and pushed the door slightly before pausing. Glenn was 
leaning forward over the desk and Rob was behind him. Judging by the expressions and the moans, they had 
climaxed and were regaining composure. He could see dry tears in Glenn's eyes but when he looked at Rob, he 


found his savior staring right at him. Immediately, Steve turned and ran back up to his bedroom. 

"Damn him..." Steve whispered. 

He was conflicted with his thoughts; on one end, he felt he shouldn't be angry but on the other, he was upset. 
He felt sympathy for Glenn and he found it hard to be angry with him. He was, however, angry with Rob. his 


savior made a big deal about him and Vivian, yet here he was sleeping around. 


About thirty minutes later, Rob knocked on the door and entered before Steve had a chance to respond. Steve 
looked up and looked back down, refusing to show how upset he was even though Rob knew. 


"Steve-" 

"You got after me for getting close to Vivian yet here you are sleeping around," Steve interrupted. 

"I had my reasons for getting after you-" 

"So you can sleep around like no tomorrow but | can't?" 

"Yes," Rob said, calmly, earning himself a long of hatred. "Now that | have your attention, | don't intend to sleep 
around and what happened with Glenn was a one-time thing. He was in a moment of despair and | chose this 
way to bring him back to his senses. Was it the right decision? Maybe it was and maybe it wasn't but it's 
what | chose to do. It's not something | would do for anyone other than him and it's not something | intend to 
do again. Now wipe that look off your face." 

"Then | can choose someone to sleep with?" 


"No, you may not" 


Steve frowned. "So you're a whoring street walker?" 


Steve didn't see it coming back Rob's hand swung and hit the side of Steve's face. "Don't ever say that, spoiled 
youth." 


| hate you," Steve hissed. "Don't ever touch me again" 


"You do? You weren't saying that when | was spoiling,” Rob said, amused. "If you hate me, then you don't mind 
leaving, yes?" 


"No, | don't. | want to leave," Steve snapped. 


"Consider it done," Rob said, before turning on his heel and walking out of the room without another word. 


The next night, Rob had Steve sent back to UK and put him in a hotel before shipping him off to a studio 


apartment in town It was within walking distance of the college and paid Steve's college fees in full. 


"Good bye, Steve," Rob said from outside the apartment, before walking away. 


It was two weeks later, Steve found himself sitting on the bed with his study guide. He looked up to gaze out 
the window and sighed. He missed Rob already and almost regretted leaving on such a bad note. 


"Savior." Steve whispered. 

He sighed and set the book down before laying back on the bed. He felt more alone than ever and clutched the 
sheet. He wouldn't allow himself to cry but he did feel horribly. Hopefully, he could find his savior again but he 
chose not to think about it right now and decided to sleep. 


Outside his place, Rob knelt on a roof and watched his place. Despite the words said in the moment of anger, 
Rob could never leave Steve to fend for himself. 


"You miss his presence, so why not go back to him?" Glenn said from behind. 
| cannot, the decision has been made," Rob replied, simply. 


Glenn knew Rob was too prideful to ever admit to such a thing but it was only a matter of time before he 


gave in. 


Eight: This nightmare's Coming True 


Author's Notes: 
Marked adult for some violence. Steve's age has been changed in order to comply with the rules. 


Steve spent the next few days doing nothing but studying and drawing. He became depressed and didn't want to 
do anything else but finally he decided to go out at night. He found himself in the small town, wandering around. 
It was all very interesting like it usually was but he just wasn't as interested as he used to be. So instead, he 


went back home, grabbed anything that mattered to him and set out to the structure that he met Rob at. 
"Boy." A voice called out. 


Steve didn't bother glancing behind himself; he decided it would be best to run and that is what he did. While 
he had to slow down, he didn’t stop until he reached the structure and only then did he finally sit in the dark 


corner for a rest. He didn't mean to fall asleep but he did and when he woke, the sun was rising. 

"Already?" Steve mumbled to himself, rubbing his eyes. He only became alert when he saw a movement in the 
dark corner across from him. He narrowed his eyes and allowed to adjust to the darkness before widening 
them. "Rob?" 

"Yes, Stephen, it is me," Rob replied right away. 

Steve's eyes widened, "It's day time." 


"Yes, which is why | must hide here." 


"But what are you doing ‘ere? After everything we said to each other? After all the harsh reactions?" Steve 
asked. 


"Stephen, | have never stopped watching you. Even after | brought you here, | continued to watch over you. | 


continued to make sure you were safe. Why wouldn't |?" 


"Well." Steve started and looked down. "I said harsh things to you, so | don't think the question is.. why wouldn't 


you? It's..why would you?" 


"You did say harsh things but | responded with harsh responses as well. However, let me explain something to 
you and let me make it clear so | don't have to touch this subject again. While, | wasn't entirely thrilled about 
the idea of you and Vivian fooling around, | would have let you do it. My issue was with your blood and how 


you were about to feed it to him during a moment of lust. That is why my reaction was what it was. Blood 


sharing is sacred. That being said, you are not entirely wrong either. | shouldn't have chosen the route | chose 
to comfort Glenn. | am not like some of the others who are hypocrites, yet | suppose you could say | acted as 
one in that moment. It will never happen again though." 


Steve listened to Rob's explanation and nodded. "Rob-| mean savior, can | go back to Sweden with you, please?" 


‘Of course you can, amour," Rob chuckled when he saw a little smile cross Steve's face the minute he called 


him by the sweet nickname. "You will always be my precious amour." 


Steve climbed from his corner and moved straight into Rob's arms. Rob gladly accepted Steve into his arms 


and brushed his lips along Steve's head. 
"Now rest, my sweet amour, and we shall take off after sunset." 


Steve only nodded and yawned before he settled in Rob's arms for the day. He likely wouldn't sleep all day but 


he would sleep as long as he could. 


As expected, Steve didn't sleep long. In fact, he only slept an hour before he woke and began drawing. He 
remained within Rob's grasp with a small blanket over him while he drew. Eventually he did fall asleep again but 
it wasn't long before he felt himself lifted from the ground. He opened his eyes to see Rob was carrying him 
off and slowly closed his eyes again. He buried his face against Rob's shirt and wrapped his arms around his 
savior's neck. 

"Sleep, amour, | will take us back to Sweden," Rob soothed. 


Steve mumbled. "Okay." 


It didn't take long for Rob to reach Sweden due to his supernatural abilities and once he reached his bedroom, 


he laid Steve on the bed. Steve moaned and shifted a bit with a slight frown as Rob chuckled over the fact. 
"Amour, we're home," Rob said, softly. 

Steve nodded, slightly, and slowly opened his eyes as he stretched his arms out. Rob gave him a gentle smile 
before he smothered Steve's body with his own. Steve wrapped his arms around Rob's neck and buried his 
face against Rob's neck 

"| love you, savior, and | don't want us To be apart ever again" 


"Nor do l, my sweet amour," Rob replied. "Nor do |" 


Rob made Steve's first night back in his bedroom memorable and pleasured him. Once he was finished, he 


watched Steve practice drawings. Normally, Steve would visit his horse but during their fight, Rob sold the 


horse to a wealthy business owner. 

"If you want it, | will get you another horse," Rob said. 

"No," Steve said, shaking his head, before looking up. "I mean | really did love Whisper and | don't regret ever 
getting him but it was a lot of work. | think I'd like a break from all that work before | jump back into it. He is 
with a good owner though, right?" 


Rob nodded. "Very well and yes, he is.” 


Steve nodded and went back to his drawing. 


The next few days went about as expected until the day of Steve's birthday came. Steve woke up to Rob 
kissing him and allowing him to see his body in full nudity for the first time. After, he took Steve to town and 
allowed him to buy everything he wanted. After, he finally took Steve down to the ocean, 

"Rob, look at this..its beautiful," Steve said, running toward the water. "Swim with me, my beloved savior." 
Rob chuckled but just as quickly, the smile faded. "Steve, stop... 

Steve stopped in his steps because of the tone Rob used and turned to face his lover with a concerned look 
He felt a change in the air and turned quickly, pulling out his knife. He stabbed the knife into Liam's arm, only 
to hear a cry. Liam pulled the knife and swung it before throwing it as Rob seemingly transported next to him 
and tossed him to the ground. 

“Steve.." Rob said, turning his gaze to see Steve's hands holding his neck. An expression of panic-struck terror 
covered his face and blood covered his hands. It occurred to Rob that Liam had succeeded in slicing Steve's 


throat. "Glenn..." 


Almost immediately, Glenn appeared after he was called and he struck Liam as Steve fell to the ground. Rob 
moved next to him and knelt down as he clung to his throat. 


"Love you," Steve whispered, before choking. 


"I love you too, amour," Rob replied, softly. "This shouldn't ‘ave been. Not on your [th birthday and l'm sorry 


for this. | should have killed him whether | had permission to or not." 
"Don't blame you," Steve gasped. 


"Stop trying to talk, my amour, its causing you to bleed more." 


It occurred to Rob that Steve would die and even if he fed him a little blood, it wouldn't save his younger love. 
So now, he had to make a choice. He would either have to do something he said he would never do or let Steve 


die. He didn't even have to think about it because he knew what his choice would be. 


"Amour, if | gave you the option, would you spend eternity with me?" Rob asked, looking down at his dying 


lover. 
Steve choked on his blood but he nodded. "Yes..always." 


"Then spend eternity with me..live with me through the enjoyments.. suffer with me through the misery... 


remain with me through it all. | will give you everything so long as you comply and you will be with me." 


Rob didn't give Steve a chance to reply. Instead, he pulled Steve's hands away from his neck and drank from 
the open wound. Steve's survival instincts kicked in and he struggled but Rob moved over him. Steve was a 
young human and Rob was an ancient vampire; therefore, Steve was no match for him. Finally, Steve ceased 


struggling and Rob lifted up, licking his lips. He could see Steve was barely alive but he was still conscious. 
"Now my beloved amour, drink from me. You must or you will die and our eternity together will be impossible." 


Rob bit a wound on his wrist and then pressed it against Steve's lips. At first, Steve blinked, rapidly, but his 
lips clutched Rob's wrist after a few drops. 


"Yes, amour, that's the way," Rob moaned. "I knew it would come naturally to you." 


Steve eventually lifted his hands once he had enough blood and clutched Rob's wrist. Rob pulled his wrist away 
and watched Steve gasp and pant rapidly. Rob's eyes moved towards Steve's neck and watched the wound heal 
before his eyes. Steve cried out as Rob stood and turned his attention to Glenn holding Liam down. He could do 
nothing else but let Steve experience his change so he decided to assist Glenn. 


"You changed him," Liam laughed, maniacally. "| knew you would." 
"You forced me into a position | never wanted to be in," Rob said, lowly. "And | despise you for it" 


Rob picked up the knife from the ground and stabbed it straight into Liam's chest. He cried out in pain as Rob 
stabbed it so deep that it would be impossible for him to heal. The only thing that stopped him from continuing 
was the cry that came from Steve as he tossed and turned on the ground. 


"We'll always have enemies, Glenn. We ‘ave many who are about to invade our lives," Rob mused. "But this is 
not an enemy | can let go. He forced me to do something | swore | wouldn't do and he killed Kenneth. Do with 


him as you please while | assist my new creation..my love." 


Glenn snarled. "Gladly, Rob." 


Rob moved toward Steve and picked him up as he cried in pain. Rob took him back to his bedroom and stripped 
him of his bloody clothing before putting clean clothes on him and laid him on the bed. He knew Steve would 


have a rough transition if he were ever turned so Rob merely let him go through it. 


Steve stirred in and out of sleep during the day but when sunset finally came about, Steve's eyes opened and 
he gasped. Rob slowly rose to his feet from the corner and he approached his young lover. 


Savior..." 

"Hello amour," Rob said, softly. "How do you feel?" 

"Different," Steve replied, before sitting up. "I'm glad that whole changing thing is over" 

‘| did warn you some time ago that transitioning from human to vampire can be tough on some, did | not?" 
"Yes, you did," Steve nodded, as he looked around at everything with his new vampire eyes. 

"Now I've given you what you asked for. Do you still wish to spend eternity with me?" 

Steve turned his gaze towards Rob and smiled. "Yes, savior, always and forever." 


Rob smiled and opened his arms as Steve crawled towards him and into his arms. 


Nine: Painkiller 


Author's Notes: 
Forgive any mistakes 


The next night, Rob took Steve out hunting and showed him how to choose his pray. Steve eyed a victim and 
jumped into action like Rob showed him but when it came down to killing him, Steve found himself frozen in 


spot as the victim screamed. Rob immediately grabbed the victim and broke her neck. 

"Damn it, Steve," Rob cursed. "What are you thinking?" 

"I froze, savior. | couldn't bring myself to kill her." 

| understand, Steve, but you must sooner or later. You will not be able to live without the blood," Rob sighed. 
Steve appeared to be worried but he nodded nonetheless. Rob was beginning to regret turning Steve and this 
feeling only increased when a week passed and Steve still hadn't fed. It became very obvious since Steve had 
become increasingly weak so Rob would feed him just a little bit each night. Finally, Rob took him to their 
secret hideout. 

"Amour, you love me, do you not?" 

"Yes," Steve whispered. "Of course, Rob." 


"Then you must kill to feed. It is not an option, its a must, my love." 


"| don't like being like this, Rob, but when it comes down to it, | freeze. The thought of killing brings me to a 


frozen state." 


Rob stepped away before glancing at Steve over his shoulder. "I made a mistake." 
Steve looked worried by his words. "What?" 


| should have let you join your mother and siblings in death but | couldn't stand the sight of you gargling on 
your blood. You were suffering a slow and painful death and my mind shot into protection mode. | felt the need 
to save you from your pain but now, you are slowing killing yourself. You ‘ave to feed and you know this, yet 
you refuse to due to fear. | cant feed you forever, amour, yet you continue to slowly kil yourself,” Rob 


explained. 


Steve's eyes widened as he sat up. "I'll feed, savior, I'll try at least but please, don't abandon me. Savior...” 
"Steve, that was never in my mind. | had other thoughts, yes, but | was never going to abandon you. Your fear 
of abandonment is going into paranoia," Rob interrupted, before approaching Steve. "| do need you to feed 
though." 

"Okay, just stay with me." 


Rob nodded and opened his arms as Steve crawled into them. 


Over the next few days, Steve didn't warm up to feeding right away but he did finally make his first kill. Rob 
took him back to their hideout instead of the luxurious estate and allowed Steve to rest a bit. When Steve 
woke a few hours later, he saw the front door open and Rob was standing outside it, speaking with someone. 
The man speaking to Rob certainly had a unique style. He was dressed rather ordinary for their time but he 
had red and blue paint on his face. Next to him was a young boy not much older than Steve with jeans and a 


black shirt. 
"Your dashing boy is awake," Steve heard the unique man say. 


Rob glanced Steve's way and slowly entered the hideout as Steve sat up, slowly. Steve glanced between Rob and 
the man he spoke with as they both entered, along with the unique man's companion. 


"Stephen, this is David but you may call him Ziggy and this is his beloved, Joe," Rob said, slowly. 
Steve nodded and looked between the three men. "Ah, ‘ello.” 

"Hello, Steve, pleasure to meet you," Ziggy said. 

"Likewise." 


Steve listened to them chat ard lifted his head when he heard his name called. He looked a little dazed but 
when he finally looked at Joe, he found him smirking. 


"| asked you if you would like to go feed," Joe said. "I asked Rob if | could show you how | feed and he agreed if 


you were up to it" 
Steve looked at Rob to see him nod and nodded as well. "Okay." 


Steve climbed out of the bed, slowly, and followed Joe out the door a few minutes later. Joe took him behind a 


tavern and stood against the wall. 


"So Rob tells me you have a hard time with this," Joe said, breaking the silence. "Why?" 
| do because | feel guilt at the thought of taking a life." 


"You should know Rob only takes the lives of criminals and those who are deathly ill. Ziggy told me that and he 
taught me the same technique. No innocents other than those who will die anyway. Just criminals otherwise," 


Joe continued on. 
Steve mused over the words before he responded. "I ‘spose that is a good technique. | need to remember that" 


Joe nodded but opted out of saying anything when a man and woman exited the nightclub. Joe put his finger 
against his lips, urging Steve to stay quiet, and watched the two mortals. The man pushed the woman against 
the wall and began kissing her. She seemed to resist a bit but the man wasn't letting up. 


"The dirt bag is my target," Joe whispered. 


Steve watched Joe seemingly appear behind the man and pull him off the girl. Only then did Steve noticed she 
had been crying and immediately, she ran back inside the tavern. The drunk man swung at Joe but Joe caught 
his fist and shoved him against the wall. Without warning, he bit into the man's neck and covered his mouth as 
he fed. Steve watched the man struggle until he no longer had the energy to do so. Steve could almost feel his 
life slipping from him and just like that, he was dead. Joe pulled back and licked his lips before he made his 
move to dispose of the body. Finally, he returned to Steve with a smirk. 


"Always dispose of the bodies," Joe said. "I'm sure Rob has already told you that." 
"Not in so many words but yes, he has." 


Joe nodded and led Steve back to the hideout. Steve noticed he walked with an arrogance but in the same 
breath, it was admirable that he could be that way without any sense of guilt. 


Once they returned to the hideout, Steve moved back into Rob's embrace as Joe joined Ziggy's side. Rob 


glanced down at Steve and then turned his gaze towards Joe. 
"How was it?" Rob asked. 


"Steve didn't make a kill but | showed him ‘Ow | did it and he was fairly calm about it. He seemed to be at ease 


a little more," Joe replied 
"Good," Rob nodded. 


Rob had a few more words with Ziggy before his companion took his leave. Steve sat down and looked up to 
see Rob looking at him. 


‘Its true, isn't it?" Steve asked. "You only kill people who deserve it, right?" 


"Yes," Rob confirmed. "The exception is when the person is going to die anyhow. As vampires, we can sense 


death in a mortal." 


Steve sighed and nodded. "I'll start feeding more often but you ‘ave to always be with me to make sure l'm 


feeding off the perfect victim." 
"Of course, amour." 


They eventually returned to the extravagate estate to find Glenn enjoying the silence in the backyard. Rob 


excused himself from Steve and joined Glenn in the backyard. 


"We won't ‘ave to worry about Liam anymore. We ‘ave other enemies but he is one off the list," Glenn said 


after a while. 
"What did you do?" 


"Bloody torture, literally, and | left him out for the sun. He's dead," Glenn replied, quietly. "You know this means 
his brother will be out for blood, yes?" 


"Yes, | would expect him to be but at least he is dealt with. How are you holding up?" 


‘lm fine," Glenn chuckled. "| do miss him terribly, my Kenneth, but my vengeance is done with and he can rest 


easy now." 
"Do you need anything?" 
Glenn finally looked up at Rob. "No, I'm set now." 


Rob merely nodded and returned to Steve, who had been eavesdropping before finally stepping away. Steve sat 


on the couch and only looked up when Rob came in 

"Is he okay?" Steve asked 

Rob nodded. "He will be, worry not, amour" 

Steve nodded and he didn't see Glenn for the next few nights. However, Coverdale and Vivian came over after a 
while. Steve led Viv outside and listened to him ramble on about how life was with Coverdale lately. When he 


went silent, Steve turned to find Viv gazing at him. 


"What?" Steve asked. 


"How are you, Steve? | mean since you've been turned..how are you taking it?" 

Steve sighed. "So and so. | think the hardest thing for me is feeding when | know l'm killing someone but it is a 
little easier knowing these are criminals who are hurting others. It makes it a little better that we're either 
taking these criminals off the streets or putting someone out of their misery. At least, that's how Rob has us 
choose our victims. Is that how Coverdale chooses his victims too?" 

"Yeah," Viv nodded. "He has us do it that way too." 


"Does everyone do it that way? Is it a rule?" 


“Coverdale tells me it's not so much of a spoken rule but it is a silent rule," Viv said. "So most vampires do it 


that way but not all” 

Steve nodded and sat down on the patio. Viv sat next to him and they enjoyed a little conversation about 
different things. When Viv leaned forward, Steve met him half way and kissed him. They broke the kiss fairly 
quickly and smiled at each other. 

"No blood sharing this time, eh?" Viv said, softly. 

"| agree. Its sacred," Steve smiled. "Rob made me realize how sacred that is." 


"Yeah, same here." 


Steve and Viv said nothing else to each other. 


Coverdale and Vivian stayed the day at Rob's estate and the next night, Steve woke up in the guest room. It 
was one of the few times he didn't sleep in a coffin He glanced to his side to see Vivian and looked up when he 
heard the door open. He saw Rob step in, looking relatively calm, considering Steve was in bed with another 
man. 

"Savior..." 


"Pull your robe on and come with me," Rob said. "I would like to chat with you." 


Steve nodded and grabbed his clothing instead of just a robe, and followed Rob out of the room. Rob led him to 
the master suite of the estate and shut the door. Steve took a seat on the bed and looked up at Rob. 


"You didn't share blood, correct?" Rob asked. 


"No, savior." 


"Good," Rob nodded and sat down, before opening his arms. 
Steve was more than happy to move into his arms. "You're not mad?" 


"No. Its as | said..it's the blood sharing that bothered me last time, not the idea that you were to share your 


bed with another. | wouldn't say l'm jumping up and down with glee but I'm not mad. I'm neutral, amour." 

"If it bothers you, | won't do it again," Steve said, worried. 

"Worry not, amour,” Rob chuckled, cracking a smile. "| hardly have the right to say anything but at the same 
time, you are to never take another main lover. You can have your time with Vivian. After all, you two did 
take to each other but | am your lover and | am to remain your true lover." 

"Of course, savior. Viv and | get along well but | could never love him like | love you. It will always be that 
way," Steve smiled, softly. "It is us who will spend eternity together. | said | wanted that and | meant that. We 
must spend eternity together.” 


"Yes and we will, amour." 


Steve nodded and leaned in to kiss Rob. He was pleased Rob returned the kiss. 


Ten: Never Satisfied 
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Right after sunset, Steve woke to music playing. The interesting thing was the music was nowhere in their 
estate. Steve exited their underground lair where his coffin hid and walked into the lounge. There, he saw the 
music was coming from the estate but on the television. His lips parted as he sat in front of the tv and 
listened to the music. He felt a presence come behind him but he didn't move; he knew it was Rob. 

"Do you like that?" Rob asked, softly. 

Steve nodded, slowly. "He's amazing.’ 

"He?" 


"Yes," Steve replied. "| adore the band of course, but the guitarist is amazing." 


Steve listened to them a little longer before they stopped playing and then announcer finally revealed them as 


Led Zeppelin and named each member. 

‘Jimmy Page is the guitarist," Steve commented. "He's amazing.’ 
"Would you like to meet him?" 

Steve glanced over his shoulder, wide-eyed. "That would be amazing." 


| wasn't going to say anything yet but we plan to work with Led Zeppelin. Glenn and | started working in music 
so we will be working with them. We're still working on the finishing details but you can meet him if you'd like.” 


Steve looked at Rob with excitement and glee. "| would love that and | would also love to hear your music, 


savior." 


Rob merely smiled and nodded but said nothing more. 


Steve began getting more and more into music on the televisions since more and more musicians were coming 
out. Steve couldn't help but notice some of them were vampires and asked Rob about it. Rob simply explained 
that they weren't revealing their true identities. 

This night was one of the few nights Steve didn't sit in front of the ty, enjoying the music that came on. When 
he walked in after another meeting with the vampire community, he explored the house and found Steve lying 
in his bed. 


"l'm surprised you're not in front of the television amour." 


Steve looked up from the bed. "I missed you, savior, and the sheets still smell like you so | decided to lay in 


your bed" 


Rob removed his coat and moved onto the bed next to Steve. He urged Steve to move closer to him and his 


young lover obeyed. Rob kissed Steve's head and wrapped his arms around him. 
‘I'm working on a song about you, amour, but it's not ready yet." 
Steve's face lit up. "Really, what do you ‘ave so far?" 


Rob ran his fingers down Steve's back and buried his face against Steve's neck. Steve let his head fall back and 
he released a soft moan which each touch. 


"You got it..| want it," Rob whispered the lyrics he had so far. "My little trouble shooter.’ 
"Oh," Steve moaned. 


"You're giving; I'm getting..!m getting satisfaction. You can take me, you can shake me, you can break me down," 
Rob continued on. "That's all | got for now." 


"| love it," Steve moaned. "And | love your voice." 


Rob brushed his fingers between Steve's thighs, bringing a moan from his lips. 


It wasn't long before Steve was up, writing in his journal. He merely pulled on sweats and a t-shirt as Rob read 


a book he was interested in. He glanced up when he heard a loud bang from downstairs and turned his gaze 


toward Rob. 


"That must be Glenn," Rob commented. "I will be back." 


Steve nodded. "Okay." 


Steve waited until Rob returned and looked up when he saw Glenn behind him. He looked between the two and 


set his pen down as he prepared for what they were going to say. 
"There's an emergency gathering we must attend," Rob said, finally. 
Steve nodded and glanced down. "Okay." 

"You should get dressed because | intend on taking you with me." 


Steve looked up quickly and searched Rob's eyes for any idea what this was about. This would be his first 


gathering as a vampire since he had not been to one since the fire. 
"Bu-but—" 


"Steve, you're one of us now; therefore, you must learn to exist among us. | know you are fearful and 


traumatized but you must learn to overlook that long enough to attend the meetings." 
"How can | just get over what's happened, savior? How can |-" 


‘lm not asking you to get over it, amour. Its as you say, how can you? l'm merely asking you to overlook it 


long enough to get through a vampire meeting,” Rob interrupted. 


Steve thought over the words for several minutes before he nodded as Rob turned on his heels and left the 


room. Glenn followed as Steve took a breath and began packing. 


They went to the vampire meeting as Rob said they would and everything seemed to go off without a problem. 
Steve was especially polite to those who Rob seemed to be companions with but he was quiet around the ones 


that seemed hostile. 


When Steve got the chance, he exited the front door and stepped off the steps. Steve just needed a moment 
away from the vampires within the vampire community. He slowly moved toward Rob's bike and sat on the 
bike, while waiting on Rob. When he glanced down, he noticed the keys were there and slowly, he grabbed the 
keys and started the bike. He glanced up to make sure Rob wasn't coming and sped off. He knew he shouldn't 
be doing this but he figured Rob would never know if he just went on a joy ride. He sped down the roads and 
turned onto a side street before riding up a hill. 


A smile crossed his lips but before he could enjoy it too much, an animal ran across the road. He swerved the 
bike to miss the animal but in the process, he rode off the road and fell down the hill. The bike crashed into 


another car as Steve hit a rock before crashing against the ground. He cried out when he felt something stab 


him in the back. He realized only then that he fell into some kind of spikes and if he didn't remove them, he 
wouldn't heal. He tried to shift but every time he did, he felt pain and couldn't help but whimper. 


"Come on," Steve murmured to himself. 


Suddenly, he looked up when he noticed a shadow hover over him. He looked away immediately when he saw it 
was Rob and cried out when Rob jerked him up. Rob forced him to turn and pulled any remaining shards from 
him. Finally, he was able to heal himself but he didn't feel any better. He could almost feel the anger radiating 


from Rob as his older lover walked toward his destroyed bike and observed the damage. 
“Savior...” 


"How dare you..." Rob interrupted, turning his gaze toward Steve. "How dare you take my motorcycle without 


my permission and then recklessly wreck it?" 
"| didn't mean to-" 


‘lm aware of that but you knew you weren't familiar with this bike and that | don't allow anyone to ride it, yet 
you took it anyway.” 


Steve looked down. "I'm sorry." 
"Mhm, I'm sure you are. Now let's go," Rob replied. 


Steve said nothing else and followed Rob back to the meeting location. After, Rob finished his meetings, he took 
Steve to the hotel and went to fetch his bike. Eventually, they did return to their estate and Steve went up to 


his bedroom instead of Rob's room. 


The next few nights, Rob had been rather distant with Steve. Steve figured Rob was still angry with him and 
why wouldn't he be? 


However, he felt a little bit of restlessness at the moment and wondered what activity he should do while Rob 
was out. He finally got up and made his way out of the bedroom and down the stairs. The housekeepers were 
doing their jobs and minding their own business, and he had no teaching lessons today. He glanced toward Rob's 
office and slowly proceeded toward it. He knew he shouldn't be entering it after Rob told him not to without 
him present but that didn't stop Steve from pushing the door open. 


‘Sorry, savior," Steve muttered to himself. 


He glanced around the office until his eyes landed on the desk where a journal sat. It was only when he sat 


down at the desk that he realized it was Rob's journal. The cover was made of fine brown leather, stitched 


with his name on it. The cover was smooth and the pages were like silk rose petals against your fingertips. 

He glanced behind himself before he opened the journal. 

‘The Painkiller, my motorcycle, was destroyed After my darling Steve wrecked if, | wasn't certain | would be able 
fo repair the damage. However, it does appear | may be able to affer all Such a beautiful piece doesn't deserve to 


go unrepaired Most especially a piece that holds dear to my black heart: 


Steve flipped the page a few times and stopped when he saw his name. He pressed his fingers against the 
paper and read along the lines. 


1 know | shouldn't have turned Steve into a vampire. After all, he is at a tender age. | could not accept the death 
of someone so pure and beautiful and therefore, | felt | had to save him. He stil possesses the very innocence | 
saw in him the day | rescued him. | adore that and because of that, | do not regret my decision 

Robert JA Halford! 


Steve heard those familiar boots and quickly shut the journal. He jumped up and turned in time to find Rob in 
front of him. He looked up and by the look on Rob's face, he could see his savior was angry. 


"What are you doing?" 

“Savior, |=" 

"Do you think it's acceptable to go through people's things without permission?" Rob interrupted. 
"No, my savior, but-" 


"Don't ever touch my things again, am | clear? Don't you know when to stop? What has gotten into you? First, 
you destroy my motorcycle, and then this. Stop this nonsense, understood?" 


"Yes, savior, but may |-" 

"Whatever it is you're about to ask, the answer is no. Now go to your room." 

"But savior-" 

"| said go," Rob snapped. 

Steve flinched and nodded before he rushed up the stairs and straight into his bedroom. He blinked his eyes 
and allowed himself to fall against the bed. He remained there most of the night and not once did Rob come to 


him or invite him in his room. Steve felt he had destroyed a good thing and it was unbearable. So he quickly 
stood up and began packing two bags before he dressed himself. He betrayed Rob's trust so now he wanted to 


go away for a while. 


Steve didn't realize what time it was until he looked up at the clock on one of the buildings. His lips parted and 
he looked around him quickly before he rushed away from the city and headed toward an abandoned structure 
in town. Once he arrived, he immediately moved into the darkness and made himself comfortable in the corner. 
The structure was still strong and it appeared to have been added onto at some point, which Steve was glad 
for. He pulled the small blanket over him and closed his eyes. He shivered and opened his eyes immediately 


when he heard a swift movement. He looked around to see Rob walking toward him. 
"Savior," Steve whispered, weakly. "How did you-" 


"Lucky guess and besides, | know you come ‘ere when you desire peace. Now, you can't run away every time 


something goes wrong within the estate." 
"You were so mad, | thought-" 


"| would kick you out? Don't peg me as someone who would abandoned you, Stephen. | take it you were 
abandoned when you were mortal, yes?" 


Steve lowered his head and nodded. "My dad abandoned the family and when | begged him to stay, he said it 


wasn't worth it." 


"Ah, my poor sweet amour. Please understand, | am nothing like him, alright?" Rob said, earning a nod. "Now 


allow me to make myself comfortable beside you since it appears we will sleep ‘ere today.” 
Steve nodded and moved a bit so Rob could sit beside him. Rob shifted a few times to make himself 
comfortable, before he opened his arms for Steve. His young lover gladly moved into his embrace with his 


blanket. 


"Now as | was saying," Rob started again. "You can't run off every time we encounter a problem, or when you 


don't want to face the consequences of your actions." 


Steve looked down and pulled the blanket tighter around them and avoided looking up at Rob. It was only when 
Rob touched Steve's chin and forced him to look up that he actually looked up and parted his lips. 


"Look at me, Stephen" 
‘I'm sorry, savior, | meant no disrespect.” 
"I know but let me ask you this, we are loves, are we not?" 


"Yes." 


"Then why do you speak to me as if I'm your master rather than your lover?" 


'|-" Steve paused. "I don't know si-l mean Rob. Its habit | suppose. | mean that's how | first addressed you 


when we met and well, old habits die hard" 


"| suppose they do but | ask that you work on it and as for invading my personal writings, | request you do not 
do that again." 


| won't ever but can | ask a question?" 
"It all depends on what it is, amour." 


"What does JA stand for?" Steve asked. "You signed your journal as Robert JA Halford, what does it stand 


for?" 


He heard Rob take a slow breath and then sigh, so he nuzzled his face against Rob's shirt, assuming his 


beloved savior would not answer that question. 


"John Arthur," Rob finally answered as Steve looked up again. "My full name is Robert John Arthur Halford but 


you do not utter that name ever." 

Steve merely nodded and reached for his bag, not paying attention to the fact that the sun was out. So when 
he reached for the bag, that sat in front of an opening, he felt the stinging from the sun right away. Steve 
cried out and jerked back just as Rob pulled him back at the same time, and immediately looked at the damage. 
A whimper passed from Steve's lips just as Rob kissed his hand and pulled Steve to his neck 

"Ah amour, you need to be more in tune. Now feed from me but just enough to heal yourself” 

Steve nodded and bit into Rob's neck slowly. He drank just enough to heal his hand and pulled back after a 
moment. Steve caught Rob's lips in a kiss and moaned as Rob brushed his hand down Steve's hip, before 
bringing it up again. When the kiss broke, Steve made himself comfortable against Rob. 


"Yes, my amour, rest and when nightfall comes, we will go home." 


Steve closed his eyes and allowed his mind to slip into a slumber of sleep. 


Eleven: Breaking the Law 
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Rob watched Steve for quite some time before he joined him in the back area of the house. Steve stood a few 


feet away from the edge of the cliff, staring off at the city. 
"Amour..." Rob called, softly. "What is on your mind?" 


Steve gazed at the city for a bit longer before glancing over his shoulder. "Just a sudden urge that came to 


me the moment | woke." 
"What kind of urge is it you're feeling?” 
"Well." Steve started. "Do vampires only have one home or can we ‘ave as many homes as we want?" 


"We can have as many as we want. There is no limit to what we can have. Some vampires do ‘ave multiple 


homes and others only have one, maybe two. Why do you ask?" 

"| love our home ‘ere and | don't want to get rid of it, savor, but-" 

"But what?" Rob asked, patiently. 

"But | have an urge to have multiple homes. More specifically, homes in Ireland and France. | don't know why 
but something is willing me to visit Paris, France and Dublin, Ireland. | just have this urge or this strong 
craving to go there," Steve explained. 

A smile crossed Rob's face as he nodded. "It is your heart-baring itself to you." 


"What?" 


"As a vampire, we all receive several callings that call for action Our move to Sweden was because | do 


treasure this place but it was one of my many callings urging me to make this move. Your heart aches for 


France and Ireland. You will receive many callings for eternity." 
"Are you sure? What happens if you don't listen?" 


"It feels like an urge, does it not? It's constantly on your mind and nagging you. It's not exactly a pain but it is 
kind of an itch or a craving, It's not easy to describe but am | close?" Rob asked, before receiving a nod from 
Steve. "Then | know. Now if you ignore it, it will continue to nag you. It won't exactly get worse but you will 
constantly think about it. Something like an obsession until you finally satisfy the urge, or satisfy another 


calling." 
"Then can we have houses in France and Ireland?" 


"Yes, we can but we will start the search in Ireland tomorrow. | will line up a real estate agent and once we 


find our Ireland home, we will search France." 


Steve nodded in response before joining Rob back in the house. 


As promised, Rob took Steve to Ireland and they began searching for an estate. They looked at several homes 
before finally, Steve tugged Rob's sleeve. 


"This is the one, savior," Steve said, moving toward the back glass door and gazing out. "I can feel this is the 


one. 


Rob nodded and took the real estate agent aside to handle the business. The next night, they went off to Paris 
and proceeded with the same technique until they found the one Steve wanted. Once that was settled, they 
decided to stay in Ireland for a while. 


Steve woke from a light sleep and glanced around for Rob. They didn’t sleep in coffins much anymore and plus 
the Ireland home didn't have a place for the coffins. 


"Savior?" 


He received no answer when he called out though, so he made his way downstairs to hear Rob and Glenn 


talking. He descended the stairs and listened to their conversation 


"So, they're going to pursue it” Rob mused as he stepped toward the fireplace. "| suppose | need to head for 
England right away." 


"Yes," Glenn nodded and sighed. "The council will want to hear from you and you will need to answer as soon as 


possible." 


"Oh | intend to. | will speak to Stephen and we will head out immediately." 


Glenn nodded and stepped away to grab a few things. Steve's lips parted as Rob stood there for a moment 
before he turned toward the entry way. 


"Steve, you can come to me, my amour.” 
Steve slowly stepped out from behind the wall and approached Rob. "What is happening?" 


"We must leave for England and face the council. | will be answering to the council for murdering Liam without 


permission." 
"Without permission?" Steve questioned with a frown. "| thought we didn't have rules." 


"Technically, we don't. That being said, the council was built by elder vampires and they created a system for 
those to follow if they choose to. | chose to so in return, | am to follow those rules. Glenn won't be required 
to speak because they consider his part in it as a moment of grief and insanity but | was very sane at the 


time so | must answer." 
"But why are you part of this council if they just let anything happen without consequences?" 


"Do not ever utter those words there, that could get you injured To answer your question, | felt it was better 
to have allies rather than enemies so | agreed to it. If needed, | will leave this council though. Now grab a few 


things and let's go, amour." 
Steve looked concerned but he did as he was told and they returned to England. 


It wasn't until the next night when they appeared before the council in a massive building. Steve and Glenn 
stood against the wall behind some ribbon that they used to keep them separate from Rob. Rob was about IO 


feet away and in front of him, the council members sat. 

"We hear you are responsible for Liam's death, is that correct?" council member 41 asked. 
"Yes, it is." 

"And what gave you the right to kill him?" council member | asked. 


"Hm, let's see. The death of my dear friend, KK and there was the time he nearly killed a human companion of 
David's and the attack on my precious darling. Oh yes, there was the time he hired a maid to kill my beloved, 
not to mention a countless number of attacks he pulled that the council was aware of. However, nothing was 
done, no. Instead, the incidents were pushed aside almost like government does in the mortal world. | was 
grinding my teeth but | chose to believe the council would do something. That was a mistake on my part, | 


admit, and if | had killed him sooner, KK may very well still be alive and my beloved would still be human. That 


was not what | did and because of that he managed to slit my lover's neck and | was forced to turn him. So 
what gave me the right? Everything and if | had to repeat the past knowing what was going to happen, | would 


except | would kill him sooner," Rob answered, boldly. 


Rob was never one to hold back on what he thought and he was never one to back down from something he 


firmly believed in 
"Robert JA-" 
"Please," Rob interrupted. "Just first name and surname." 


Steve was noticing how much Rob insisted on the middle names never being mentioned. Even just the initials 
seemed to bother him, despite the fact that he signed his journals with his middle initials. 


"Apologies," council member | said. "Robert Halford, you must understand there is a process for murdering 


those of our kind. We couldn't just give the okay." 

"| understand that just fine and because of that, many were hurt and many died" 

"Now that's not fair-" 

"No, you're right," Rob interrupted. "It's not. Those vampires and humans alike did not deserve to die because 
the council was taking its damn time. All because they didn't want to get their hands dirty but that is what 

happened. Don't you worry, your hands are not dirty. My hands are and | am not ashamed, nor am | sorry.” 

"Rob, please control your temper.” 


Rob chuckled at that request. "If you believe this is a temper, you have no idea what a temper is." 


"Rob, you're pushing your luck, now cool it. This is so unlike you, sir. We usually have so much respect and 


cooperation from you. Now because you disobeyed our rules, we will have to sentence you to punishment.” 


Steve was ready to step forward but Glenn placed a hand against his chest and shook his head. Steve looked 
from Glenn to Rob in fear. He worried about the sentencing they would give Rob. 


"We hereby sentence you-" 
"No need, | no longer consider myself a part of this council,” Rob said as Glenn nodded and stepped forward, 
pulling Steve with him. "I joined because | believe in living in harmony but | can no longer be part of a council 


that is too fearful about getting their hands dirty.’ 


"Rob-" 


"Now understand this.." Rob interrupted as he had done many times during this conversation. "| don't loathe 
you or the council, nor do | consider you my enemies but now that | see how the council works, | realize it is 
not for me. | wish you well and | bid you farewell." 

Rob turned and walked for the door. He urged Glenn and Steve to follow him as he listened to the council 
members argue. He heard one ask if anyone was going to do anything but another member stated Rob was 


free to leave the council anytime he chose to. Rob only stopped in his steps when he heard a familiar voice. 


"Hold on there, Rob," Ziggy said, moving from behind the ribbon with Joe. "If you are leaving, | am loyalty at its 


finest and leaving as well." 
"Me too," David Coverdale said from somewhere behind him. 
Rob chuckled, softly. "Then come to me, Steve, and let us be off" 


Rob held out his hand and immediately, Steve took it, as they left the building. Slowly, others loyal to Rob 
began quitting the council as well as Rob led the few with him to a feeding ground. 


"We will feed to celebrate our new freedom," Rob said, as Steve looked around and then back at Rob. "Join me, 


my friends." 


Nobody needed to be convinced, they went their own ways to feed and met back up after about twenty 
minutes. Rob licked his fingers before he dropped his arm to his side. 


"None of you had to leave the council.” 
Ziggy chuckled. "As if | would have done it otherwise." 


"Same here," David snickered. "We followed you out by choice, not by force. Besides the council's ways are not 


favored in any way, shape, or form.” 

"| agree," Rob nodded. 

"| should take my leave however, | do have to get back home before sunrise," Ziggy commented, looking at Joe. 
"As do |," Rob nodded. "We will stay in touch." 


"Indeed." 


After the small discussion, nothing else was said and they all parted ways. Ziggy left with New York with Joe, 
while David took Vivian to Las Vegas. Meanwhile, Rob, Glenn, and Steve returned to the estate in Ireland. 


‘Savior, they won't come for you, will they?" 


"No, my amour, they won't. | don't agree with their ways now that I've seen how they treat punishment and 


they may not be fond of me for that reason but they will never attack or cause an unnecessary war. That is 


one thing | can give them" 


Steve nodded and followed Rob up to his bedroom. They spent their remaining hours of the night there until 


dawn. 


Twelve: Conquest 


Author's Notes: 
Thank you very much to Augustine for not only proofreading but also resending it because my dumb butt 
misplaced it. | hope you enjoy 


The next few days, Rob stayed in his Ireland estate with Steve and kept his actions low key. He knew there 
were some from the council that were displeased with his actions and sudden departure within the group. Even 
though they wouldn't attack, he wanted to remain as quiet as possible. 

Steve began to grow bored, though, and as a result, Rob took him to the ocean where he could roam free. 
Steve seemed at peace as he sat, gazing at the ocean as the waves pushed close enough to touch his feet. He 
had taken his shoes off the moment he arrived. He turned quickly when he heard movement and a man held 
his hands up. 

"l'm not here for problems, I'm looking for your maker." 

"Why are you? Who are you?" Steve asked, softly. His voice appeared in no way threatening or angry, though. 
‘| have a matter to discuss with your maker, and you may call me Neil." 

Steve nodded slowly as Rob stepped up behind him. "Long time no see." 

"Likewise, Rob. | didn't mean to frighten your love but | was hoping to have a few moments of your time." 

Rob merely nodded and led Neil away from Steve. Neil allowed Rob to choose the location since Rob was the 
one disturbed by his appearance. Rob chose the other side of the beach. It was not open like the area Steve 
was in. There were more trees and rocks the size of boulders in this area. Neil had to admit that Rob chose a 


perfect area for the conversation that was about to take place. 


"My ears are yours." Rob finally said and turned toward Neil. He watched the way his long time ally's shoulders 
tensed up before dropping again 


‘Ive never known you to take on children. Did you seek permission or make a conscious decision to do that?" 


"Stephen is..was 19 when | turned him and | don't need permission," Rob said, narrowing his eyes. "Is this what 
you wanted to speak of?" 


"No, my apologies. | wanted to speak about the council” 


"Ah, the brilliant council. Do they want my head now?" He raised his brows as he asked the question. 
"No, they've all been slaughtered. Every single one of them has been killed and nobody is sure who did it" 


The moment Neil announced they were slaughtered, Rob only heard bits and pieces of what Neil was saying. He 
was literally speechless for the first time in a long time. 


"You're accounted for," Neil continued on. "So they know you didn't do it but they were hoping you would assist 
in helping them find who did do it." 


Rob finally cleared his throat and broke free of his stunned silence. "Who are they? Who is hoping?" 


"Some of the elders who were former members of the council. Now they've decided not to start up another 
council due to their lives being in danger. Not to mention, they lost a lot of members after you left. A lot of 
your friends are loyal and followed you out. However, they are worried that this vampire or being, or 
whichever, is going to cause problems. With the way these council members were killed, they know for certain 


it was not a human that killed them." 


"Well it wouldn't be, now would it?" Rob mused. He wasn't technically speaking to Neil but rather, thinking out 


loud. 
"No | guess it wouldn't be." 


Meanwhile, Steve sat in the sand where he was left with a notebook in hand. He became bored after Rob left 
and decided he would draw the ocean. He drew everything from the marvelous waves to the branches and 

leaves floating along with the wind He drew the birds struggling against the wind, the sand, and even his own 
feet. It was like a still film on paper. He only stopped when he heard the sound of footsteps and turned to see 


Rob. He glanced around and noticed Neil was no longer there. The scent was growing more and more faint which 


told Steve that Neil took his leave. 
"Is everything okay?" Steve asked. "Whats wrong? 

"No need to worry just yet, my amour, but we do need to see Glenn" 
"Okay but why?" 


"No more questions," Rob insisted and motioned with his head. "I will tell you everything when we see Glenn. 


After all, you do have a right to know what is going on" 


Steve nodded and frowned but followed Rob without any more questions or concerns. He would just wait since 


Rob did say he would explain everything to him too. 


Once they returned home, Rob filled Glenn in on everything and allowed Steve to stay while he did. Glenn leaned 


against the table and crossed his arms across his chest as Steve looked back and forth from Rob to Glenn. 
"Do they have any leads?" 

"No, Glenn, it doesn't appear that they do. Now | know what | would do, tell me what you would do." 

Ill support you-" 

"I know you will, Glenn, but if | were not here and they came to you. What would you do?" Rob asked again. 
Glenn went silent for a moment. "I would assist them. While those members were cowardly, they were still one 
of us and their deaths were gruesome. Who is to say the deaths won't spread to all vampires? That's what 
comes to my mind so | would help." 

Rob nodded. "Very good because that is exactly what l'm going to do." 

Glenn nodded and stepped away to pack a few things as Steve watched him. Steve was noticing how loyal the 
two were. He remembered how Rob had said he turned Glenn though and how they were friends before he 
was turned. 

"Savior..." 

"What is it, my love?" 

"What if this killer tries to kill all vampires?" 

Rob turned to see concern in Steve's eyes. He moved to his young lover and knelt down. "He would never be 
able to kill all of us, even if he tried. With that being said, that is one of the many reasons | am agreeing to 
help. While | parted ways with the council, | still don't believe they deserved to be killed" 


"What if the killer is an ancient vampire?" 


‘I'm almost certain he is amour. Not just anyone could take out the council. They may have been cowards but 


they certainly aren't easy kills.” 
Steve sighed and looked down but Rob placed a single finger under Steve's head and urged him to look up again. 
‘lm sorry, savior. | just got so much going through my mind and this is on top of my mind” 


"| understand, but tell me what else is bothering you, my sweet love." 


"Well, | just kind of wanted to ask you a question about your creation but this isn’t the time." 
Rob stiffened a bit and Steve didn't miss that either. "While that may be true, ask me anyway." 


Steve tried to look down but Rob simply wouldn't let him. "It's not important now but you know how curious | 


am. 
[] ily 

I ) + 
"Yes, | do, now ask me 


Steve was noticing that Rob was becoming a little more anxious now. "Who created you? | mean who turned 
you? You told me about Glenn and KK a long time ago but never explained your existence.." Steve paused when 
he saw the hardened look across Rob's features. "You don't have to answer, savior, it's not important really. 


It's as | said, l'm just so cur-" 
Rob placed a finger against Steve's lips. "Hush." 


Rob was gentle even though his features remained hardened. Steve could see this was either a sore subject or 


a sad subject. 


"A man named John Baxter turned me. He was supposed to be a guardian of sorts. He looked after me often 
because | was the type who snuck away from what | was supposed to be doing. When | got into trouble, he 
would call me by my full name, Robert John Arthur Halford. Eventually he turned on me, though. First, it was 
stealing British and then it got worse. | called him out on it and he dragged me down a dark road. He was 
awfully strong but it never occurred to me that he was a vampire. He shoved me against the wall and kissed 
me to my surprise. | was too shocked to stop him at first but eventually | broke the kiss. He became snappy 
again and dragged me back home. He slammed me on the ground relatively hard and killed my family. | couldn't 


stop him. | didn't have any control." 


Rob paused for a moment as Steve stared at him, horrified, by what he was hearing. He almost didn't want 


Rob to continue but at the same time, he did. 


Rob finally continued on. "| was heartbroken to see this and | fled the home in fear, but not before | told the 
maid who sat in the garden to hide and call for help once | got John out. She did do that and she told them 
who killed my family. John Baxter was known by my family and the maids so our housemaid knew exactly who 


he was. Anyhow-" 


"He didn't turn you that night?" Steve interrupted but looked embarrassed when Rob raised his eyebrows. 


"Sorry, savior." 


Its quite alright, amour, and no, he didn't turn me that night. | ran to KK and Glenn's place and told them the 
whole story. They believed me because word had got around about similar killings and similar..beings doing 


these killings. | stayed the night with them. The next night, | thought | was safe, so | was going to go give my 


account on what happened, but John cornered me and dragged me into the alleyway. He was literally digging his 
nails in me and ripping my clothes. | managed to fall the ground when he released me,and there | saw a broken 
piece of glass. When he reached down to grab me, | reached for the glass and sliced it across his arm. He 
pulled back only to swung the back of his hand at my face. | hit the ground and before | could get up, he was 
on me. He covered my mouth and bit into me. My struggles were no good against him. He let me lie there a 
few minutes and | was sure he was going to let me die, but instead, | felt his wrist at my mouth. | tried to 
avoid drinking, but eventually, | had to swallow when my mouth filled with blood. When it was done, | was 
turning. My transition was relatively easy considering the fact that | was turned against my will-" 


It makes sense.” Steve whispered as he thought back to all the times when Rob would ask him if he was sure 
if this was what he wanted. "It's why you have to have control of everything. Also, all those times you asked 


if | was sure. It was like you wanted to make sure you weren't turning me against my will." 
“That's exactly what | was doing.’ 


Steve raised his hand to Rob's face and it was one of the few times he touched Rob with such delicacy. "Finish 
the story, will you?" 


"Yes, amour. After it was done, he called me by my full name and said | would have to suffer eternity being 
what he is. At first, | was alarmed because | didn't know how to survive and he sure wasn't going to show me 
unless | begged for forgiveness and let him bed me. | was always someone who had too much pride for that, 
so | refused to. | was lucky that after he left, another vampire, Bill Curbishley, walked up and immediately 
stated he was not there to harm me. He let me drink from him several times, and my power is what it is 
because he drank from the first male and female vampire and in turn passed that power to me. He showed me 
what it was to be a vampire, how to survive, and how to be strong. He trained me and never took advantage 
of me. | will always be grateful to him for that. | didn't see KK and Glenn until 6 months later. They were 
happy but questioned me until | finally explained the situation They never abandoned me, though, and not once 
did they ever think | would hurt them. | didn't turn Glenn until ten months after that and KK was turned not 
long after that. They met Bill soon after turning and were allowed to drink from him as well. He disappeared not 
long after, though." 


Steve looked ready to cry. "No wonder you hate being called by your full name." 

"There are other reason but yes, that is one of them." 

Steve brushed his fingers over Rob's lips but quickly, Rob grabbed his wrist gently and met Steve's lips with 
his own. Steve moaned and gasped as Rob's lips trailed down his chin and down his neck. "I will never betray 
you, my savior, not ever." 


| know, amour, and | love you for that." 


Steve whimpered in pleasure when Rob's hand moved over his growing erection 


A little while later, Steve dressed himself in different clothing as Rob pulled his jacket on Steve followed Rob 
out of the office and met Glenn outside. They had to get going now or they wouldn't make it before dawn. 


